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RO  -  TIPPLE  -  -  E  -  0 


Oh  Mr  Fisherman,  home  from  the  sea, 

Have  you  any  lobsters  you  can  sell  to  me, 

CHORUS*  Singing  Ro-tiddle-ee-O,  shit  or  bust, 

Never  let  your  bollocks  dan  le  in  the  dust* 

"Yess"  said  the  fisherman  I  have  two, 

The  biggest  of  the  bastards  I  will  sell  to  you, 

I  wrapped  the  lobster  up  and  I  took  the  bastard  home, 

I  showed  it  to  the  missus  but  she  was  on  the  phone* 

I  opened  up  the  fridge  b  t  I  couldn't  find  a  dish, 

So  I  put  it  in  the  place  where  the  missus  has  a  piss* 

Now  half-way  through  the  night  as  you  must  know. 

The  missus  got  up  to  have  a  so-and-so. 

Now  the  missus  gave  a  squeal  and  the  missus  gave  a  grunt, 
When  the  silly  fucking  lobster  bit  her  on  the  cunt. 

■  '  ■  -  '  i 

Now  I  picked  up  the  mop  and  the  missus  grabbed  a  broom, 

And  we  chased  that  fucking  lobster  all  around  the  room, 

There’s  a  moral  to  this  story  and  the  moral  is  this, 
Always  have  a  shufty  before  you  have  a  piss. 

.  '  i  ■ 

That’s  the  end  of  this  story  and  there  isn't  any  more, 
There’s  an  apple  up  my  arse-hole,  you  can  have  the  core* 


THE  FOGGY  BOGGY  DEW 


Now  I  am  a  batchelor  1  live  all  alone, 

I  work  at  the  weaver's  trade. 

And  the  only  only  thing  that  I  ever  did  wring. 

Was  to  woo  a  fair  young  maid. 

I  wooed  her  in  the  summer  time  and  in  the  winter  too, 
And  the  only  only  thing  that  I  ever  did  wrong, 

Wa3  to  sheild  her  from  the  foggy  foggy  dew* 

One  night  as  I  lay  fast  asleep, 

She  came  to  my  bedside. 

She  laid  her  head  upon  my  breast  and  she  began  to  cry, 
She  sobbed,  she  sighed,  she  damm  near  died. 

Oh  Lord  what  could  I  do.  , 

So  I  took  her  into  bed  and  I  covered  up  her  head, 

Just  to  shield  her  from  the  foggy  foggy  dew. 

Now  I  am  a  batohelor,  I  live  with  my  son, 

We  worV  at  the  weaver's  trade. 

And  the  every  every  tine  that  I  look  into  his  eyes, 

He  reminds  me  of  that  fair  young  maid. 

He  reminds  me  of  the  summertime  and  of  the  winter  too* 
And  the  only  only  time  that  I  held  her  in  my  arms, 

Just  to  shield  her  from  the  foggy  foggy  dew. 


SILVER  THREADS  AMONG  THE  GOLD  ‘ 

Darling,  let  me  fix  your  garter  half  an  inch  above  your  knee, 
And  if  my  hand  should  wonder,  please  don't  think  it  ill  of  me* 
Round  your  ***  are  hairs  of  silver 
Round  my  ***  are  hairs  of  gold, 

Lot  us  put  them  both  together, 

Silver  threads  among  the  gold. 


LilfLE  angelene 


She  was  sweet  sixteen,  Little  Angelene, 

Always  dancing  on  the  village  green, 

Was  a  virgin  still-,  never  had  a  thrill, 

Poor  little  Angeleno. 

Now  the  village  squire  was  of  low  desire, 

Filthiest  bastard  in  the  whole  damn  shire, 

And  he'd  set  his  heart  of  that  vital' part, 

Of  Poor  little  Angeleno. 

T'was  the  day  of  the  fair,  and  the  squire  was  there, 
Masturbating  in  the  village  square, 

When  he  chanced  to  see  the  dainty  knee, 

Of  Poor  little  Angeleno. 


She  had  lifted  her  shirt  tc  avoid  the  dirt, 

As  she  skipped  between  the  puddles  of  the  squires  last  squirt, 

And  his  knob  grow  raw  at  the  sight  he ■ saw, 

Of  Poor  little  Angeleno. 

He  lifted  his  hat  ana  said  ’-’your  cat:, 

Has  been  run  over  and  is  squashed  quite  flat. 

Now  my  car's  in  the  square,  I’ll  take  you  there," 

Poor  little  Angelene. 

He  has  not  gone  far  when  he  stopped  the  oar, 

Took  little  Angel one  into  a  bar, 

There  ho  gave  her  gin,  just  to  make  her  sin, 

Poor  little  Angelene.. 

Then  he  took  her  to  a  deli  which  he  knew  very  well, 

And  commenced  to  give  her  bloody  fucking  hell. 

As  he  tried  his  luck  on  a  low  down  fuck, 

Of’ Poor  Little  Angelene. 

Now  it  must  be  told  that  the  blacksmith  bold, 

Had  loved  Little  Angelene  for  years  untold, 

And  it  must  bo  true  that  she  loved  him  too. 

Poor  Little  Angelene, 

Now  the  blacksmith  gay,  that  very  same  day, 

Had  been  put  in  jail  and  there  to  stay, 

For  coming  in  his  pants  at  the  local  dance, 

With  Poor  little  Angelene. 

Now  the  blacksmith's  cell  overlooked  the  dell, 

Where  Little  Angel  one  w«.s  getting  bloody  hell. 

He  got  mighty  sore  at  the  sight  he  saw, 

Of  Poor  little  Angelene. 

He  gave  a  start  and  c,  tremendrous  fart, 

Blew  the  prison  walls  wide  apart, 

And  he  ran  like  shit  lost  the  squire  should  split. 

His  Poor  little  Angelene. 

When  ho  got  to  the  spot  ho  gave  a  kick  in  the  twot, 

Tied  the  villian’s  penis  in  a  knot, 

And  as  away  ho  crawls  ha  got  a  kick  in  the  balls. 

From  Poor  little  Angelene. 

Oh  blacksmith  true  I  love  you  I  do, 

And  I  see  by  your  trousers  that  you  love  me  too, 

Here  an  I  undressed,  come  and  do  your  best, 

Said  Poor  little  Angeleno. 

Now  it  won't  take  long  to  end  thi3  song, 

For  the  blacksmith’s  tool  was  over  two  feet  long. 

And  his  unfailing  charm  was  as  strong  aa  is  arm, 

Happy  Little  .Angeleno, 


f 


I 


0 1 REILLY 1 S  DAUGHTER 


As  I  was  seated  by  the  fire, 

Drinking  O’Reilly's  ale  and  porter, 

Suddenly  a  thought  came  to  my  head, 

I’d  like  to  shag  O'Reilly's  daughter* 

CHORDS^  Widdy-I-0  and  a  widdy-I-A, 

Give  three  cheers  for  the  one-eyed  Reilly, 

Wop  it  up  and  lop  it  up  her,  balls  and  all, 

Jig-a-jig-a-jig,  shag  on. 

So,  up  the  stairs  and  in  to  bed. 

First  I  cocked  my  left  leg  over, 

Never  a  word  the  maiden  said, 

But  she  laughed  like  hell  till  the  shag  was  over, 

CHORUS:- 

Suddenly  a  footstep  on  the  stairs, 

Who  sould  it  be  but  the  one-eyed  Reilly, 

With  two  pistols  in  his  hand, 

Looking  for  the  man  who'd  shagged  his  daughter, 

CHORUS* 

I  grabbed  the  old  man  by  the  hair, 

Scuffed  his  head  in  a  bucket  of  water, 

Stuffed  his  pistols  up  his  arse, 

1  fucking  side  harder  than  I  shagged  hia  daughter. 


CHORUS s 

And  now  old  Reilly's  dead  and  gone, 

And  so  is  the  man  who  shagged  his  daughter, 
We've  taken  the  lid  from  O'reilly's  coffin 
To  mend  a  hole  in  the  shit-house  door,  Sir, 

CHORUS ; 


SAMMY  HALL 

Oh  my  name  is  Sammy  Hall,  Sammy  Hall, 

Oh  my  name  is  Sammy  Hall,  Sammy  Hall, 

Oh  my  name  is  Sammy  Hall,  and  I*ve  only  got  one  ball, 

But  it's  better  than  fuck-all, 

CHORUS: 

Damn  your  eyes,  blast  your  soul,  Bloody  hell.  Shit* 

Ch  they  say  I  killed  a  man,  killed  a  man, 

Oh  they  say. ... 

For  I  hit  him  on  the  head, .  with  a  fucking  great  lump  of  lead 

And  now  the  bastard's  dead, 

And  they  say  I’m  to  bo  hung,  to  bo  hung. 

And  they  say. ... 

And  they  say  I'm  to  bo  hung,  for  a  crime  I've  never  done, 

They  can  stick  it  up  their  bum. 

So  the  Ghorriff  ho  will  oomo,  ho  will  como, 

3o  I;hc  Ghorriff. . . . 

So  the  Shcrriff  ho  will  come,  with  his  finger  up  his  bum, 

! Cause  he  cannot  get  his  thumb, 

Ai id  the  jury,  they'll  come  too,  they'll  como  too, 

And  the  Jury  .... 

Lad  the  Jury  they'll  come  too,  in  their  nice  new  suits  of  blue 

' Cau.io  they've  got  fuck  all  else  to  do, 


Then  the  parson  ho  will  come,  ho  will  eon®. 

Then  the  parson ....  ' 

Then  the  parson  he  will  come  though  he  looks  so  tucking  slum 
With  his  tales  of  Kingdom  come$ 

And  now  they ! re  hanging  mo,  hanging  mo, 

And  now  they ' re  . . » . 

And  now  they're  Hanging  me,  Oh,  Someone  set  me  free. 

This  suspense  is  killing  me, 

And  now  I  am  in  hell,  am  in  hell, 

And  now  1  an.... 

And  now  I  am  in  hell,  but  it 3  all  a  fuaking  sell, 

’Cause  the  Parson's  here  as  well, 

Damn  his  eyes,  Blast  his  soul,  Bloody  Hell,  Shit, 


TO  .JOUST  THE  AIR  FORCE 
(to  be  sung  with  feeling) 


I  dont  want  to  join  the  Air  Force 
I  dont  want  to  go  to  war, 

I'd  rathor  hang  around 
Piccadilly  underground 

Living  on  the  earnings  of  a  iligh-’oom  lady, 

I  dont  want  a  bullet  up  me  arse-hole, 

I  dont  want  mo  bollocks  shot  away, 

I  just  want  to  stay  in  England, 

Dear  old  bloody  England, 

And  watch  the  other  bastards  sail  aw&y, 

(Alt;  And  fornicate  my  fucking  life  away.) 

Gor  Blimey. ... 

On  Monday  hight  I  touched  her  on  the  ankle. 

On  Tuesday  I  touohed  her  on  the  knee, 

On  Wednesday,  with  success  I  tore  off  half  her  dress. 
On  Thursday  night  she  asked  me  home  to  tea. 

Gor,  Blimey....  * 


On  Friday  night  I  put  my  hand  upon  it, 

On  Saturday  night  she  gave  my  balls  a  tweak, 

And  on  Sunday  after  supper  I  shoved  the  whole  lot  up  her. 

And  now  I'm  paying  ten  and  six  a  week, 

Gor,  Blimey ..... (Repeat  first  verse) 


MY  FAMILY 

Have  you  met  my  Uncle  Hector 
He’s  a  cock  and  ball  inspector 
At  a  celebrated  English  public  school 
And  ray  brother  sells  French  letters, 

And  a  patent  cure  for  wetters, 

We’re  not  the  best  of  familys,  aint  it  cruel? 


IJy  little  sister  Lily,  is  a  whore  on  Piooadilly, 
tty  mother  is  anothor  on  tho  Strand,  ' 

My  father  hawks  his  arse-hole 
Round  the  Elephant  and  Castle, 

We’re  the  finest  fucking  family  in  the  land. 


There’s  a  gentlemen's  convenience 
A  short  ray  ^own  the  Strand, 

And  the  Ladies  is  a  little  further  on. 

For  a  penny  on  deposit,  you  can  sit  upon  the  oloset 
But  a  season's  ticket  costs  you  half  a  orown. 


THE  AIRMANS  LAMENT  or  THE  Big  WHEEL 

An  airman  told  mo  before  he  died, 

I  don't  know  whether  the  bastard  lied. 

That  his  wife  had  a  cunt  so  wide 
That  she  was  never  satisfied. 

So  he  builds  a  tool  of  shining  steel. 

Coupled  it  to  a  bloody  great  wheel 
Balls  of  brass  ho  filled  with  cream, 

And  the  whole  fucking  issue  was  driven  by  steam. 

Round  and  Round  went  the  bloody  great  wheel. 

In  and  out  went  the  prick  of  steel, 

Till  in  ecstasy  she  cried, 

"Ihough,  enough,  I'm  satisfied." 

Now  we  come  to  the  tragic  bit, 

There  was  no  way  of  stopping  it 
And  she  was  split  from  arse  to  tit, 

And  the  wholo  fucking  issue  was  covered  in  ... 

Sweet  violets,  sweeter  than  the  roses. 

Covered  all  over  from  head  to  foot. 

Covered  all  ovor  in  SHIT 


DOW  IN  THE  VAT.T.TCV 

The  first  time  I  saw  her  she  was  all  dressed  in  white. 
All  an  white,  all  in  white,  my  God,  her  ount  was  tight, 
Down  in  the  valley,  where  she  followed  me.  ^ 

The  next  time  I  saw  her  she  was  all  dressed  in  brown, 

*n  tajbrown,  I  took  her  nickers  dom, 
vom  in  the  valley  where  she  followed  me# 

Tho  next  time  I  saw  her  she  was  all  dressed  in  green, 

tvJL1?  gf®en>  fj1  ^  green,  I  filled  her  soup  tureen, 

Down  in  tho  valley  where  she  followed  me. 

The  next  time  I  saw  her  she  was  all  dressed  in  fawn. 

All  in  fawn,  all  in  fawn,  two  little  bastards  bom, 

•Down  in  the  valley  where  she  followed  me. 

The  next  time  I  saw  her  she  was  all  dressed  in  red, 

All  in  red,  all  in  red,  two  little  bastards  dead! 

Down  in  the  valley  whore  she  followed  me. 

The  next  time  I  saw  her  she  all  dressed  in  black, 

*» . black,  boards  nailed  across  her  crack 
Down  in  the  valley  where  she  followed  me. 


CUR  OUTHOUSE 

Please  don't  bum  our  shit— houso  down, 
Mother  has  promised  to  pay 
Father's  away  on  the  ocean  wave, 

Kate's  in  the  family  way, 

Brother,  dear  has  gonorrhea, 

Times  is  fucking  hard, 

So  please  don’t  burn  our  shit-houss  down, 
Or  we'll  all  have  to  shit  in  the  yard. 


FATHER'S  GRAVE 


They're  digging  up  Father's  grave  to  build  a  sewer, 
They're  digging  up  regardless  of  expense. 
They're  shifting  his  remains, 

To  put  in  ten  inch  drains, 

To  take  away  the  shit  from  residents. 

Gor,  Blimey 

What *3  the  use  of  having  a  religion, 

If  when  you  die  your  troubles  never  cease, 

All  because  some  big  nosed  twit 
Wants  a  pipe  line  for  hie  shit, 

Why  won't  they  let  the  poor  guy  rest  in  peace. 

Gor,  Blimey 

But  father  in  his  life  was  ne'er  a  quitter, 

I  don't  suppose  he'll  be  a  quitter  now, 

And  when  the  job's  complete 
'Re'll,  haunt  the  sb4t— house  seat, 

And  .  iily  lot  them  shit  when  he'll  allow. 

Gor,  Blimey 

Won’t  there  bo  some  fucking  constipation. 

And  won't  those  shit-bound  bastards  rant  and  rave, 
But  they'll  get  what  they  deserve 
For  having  the  bleeding  nerve, 

To  fuck  about  with  a  British  workman's  grave. 


OH  HOW  THE  MONEY  ROLLS  IN 

My  father's  an  apple  pie  vendor, 
mother  makes  synthetic  gin, 
iy  sister  walks  out  of  an  evening, 

My  god  how  the  money  rolls  in. 

CHOHJSs  Rolls  in,  rolls  in, 

My  God  how  the  money  rolls  in,  rolls  In, 

Rolls  in,  rolls  in, 

My  God  how  the  money  rolls  in. 

My .  brother's  a.  heen  missionary. 

Wot  saves  pure. young -maidens  from  sin,  , 

Ho’ll  save  you  a  blonde  for  ten  dollars, 

My  God  how  the.  money  rolls  in. 

I'd  an  undo  who  was  a  nightwatohman, 

Who  3pont  all  his  nights  in  the  pit, 

He  used  to  cone  homo  in  the  mornings, 

All  covered  all  ever  in  shit. 

My  Auntie  manufactures  French  letters, 

My  cousin  pricks  holes  with  a  pin,  - 
My  uncle -performs  the  abortions 
ly  God  how  the  money  rolls  in 


HUMORESQUE 


Passengers  will  please  refrain 

From  passing  water  whils  the  train 

Is  standing  in  the  station,  yes  indeed. 

While  the  train  is  in  the  station 

We  encourage  constipation 

A  little  self  control  is  what  you  need. 

If  you  really  must  pass  water 

Please  inform  the  porter  who 

Will  place  a  vesselo  in  the  vestibule. 

Whilst  the  train  is  in  the  station 

V/c  on  courage  constipation 

That  -in  why  wo  havo  to  mako  this  ImXo« 


SALOME 


Down  out  street  we  had  a  merry  party  ^ 

Everybody  there  was  all  gay  and  hearty*. 

Talk  about  a  treat,  we  ate  all  the  moat, 

And  wo  drank  all  the  beer  from  the  Looser  down  the  street* 

There  was  old  uncle  Joe,  he  was  fair  fuoked  up. 

So  we  put  him  in  the  cellar  with  the  old  bull  pup. 

Little  sonny  Jim  was  trying  to  get  it  in, 

With  his  arse-hole  winking  at  tho  moon* 

Oh,  Salome,  Salome,  that’s  my  girl,  Salome, 

Standing  there  with  her  arse  all  bare, 

Waiting  for  someone  to  slide  it  in  there. 

Oh,  slide  it,  and  glide  it, 

Bight  up  her  fucking  shute, 

Two  brass  balls  and  the  shankers  too, 

And  a  foreskin  full  of  shit. 


She’s  a  big  fat  cow,  twice  the  sise  of  me, 

5?  •  f*  talxs  ™  hor  b«lly  li*e  tho  branches  of  a  tree. 
She  can  run,  jump  fuck,  fight,  9 

Wheel  a  barrow,  ride  a  bike, 

That’s  my  girl,  Salome. 

On  Monday  night  she  takes  it  up  the  back, 

2?  ‘kesday  she  hauls  in  the  slack. 

On  Wednesday  night  she  has  a  spell. 

On  Thurdday  she  fucks  like  hell, 

On  Friday  night  she  takes  it  up  her  nose. 

In  between  her  fingers,  down  between  her  toes. 
a  ‘  ®^***^^y  night  she  dishes  out  gams 
And  she  goes  to  church  on  Sunday, 

Jesus  wants  mo  for  a  sunbeam, 

And  a  fuokin  fine  sunbeam  an  I  -  Sunbeam  an  I, 


DINAH 

Wetve  been  working  on  tho  railroad. 

All  the  live  long  day, 

We’ve  been  working  on  the  railroad, 

Just  to  pass  the  time  away, 

Can’t  you  hear  the  whistle  blowing, 

At  night  or  early  in  the  mom, 

Can  t  you  hear  the  whistle  blowing, 

Oh,  Dinah  blow  your  horn. 

Dinah,  Won’t  you  blow,  Dinah,  won’t  you  blow, 
Dinah,  won’t  you  blow  your  hor-or-om,  , 

Dinah,  won’t  you  blow,  Dinah,  won't  you  blow, 
Dinah,  won^t  you  blow  your  horn. 

Someone’s  in  the  kitchen  with  Dinah, 

Someone’s  in  the  kitchen  I  know ,  I  know, 
Someone’s  in  the  kitchen  with  Dinah, 

Strumming  on  the  old  banjoe. 

Singing  fee-fi-f iddle-E-I-0 
Feo-Fi-Fiddle-E-I-O-I-O-O 
Fee-Fi»Fiddle»E-I~0 
Strumming  on  tho  old  banjoe. 


CATS  ON  THE  ROOFTOPS  (  JOHN  PEEL  ) 

CHORUS*  Cats  on  the  roof t ops ,  Cats  on  the  tiles* 

Cats  with  the  syphilis,  the  olap  and  the  piles, 

Cats  with  their  arse-holes  wreathed  in  smiles. 

As  they  revel  in  the  joys  of  copulation. 

The  donkey  is  a  solitary  moke 
He  very  seldom  gets  a  poke 
Bit  when  he  does,  he  lots  it  soak 
As  he  revels. . 

Hippopotamus  so  it  seems 
Very  seldom  has  wet  dreams • 

But  v.*'  he  does,  he  comes  in  streams 
As  he,  revels.**. 

Poor  old  bovine,  poor  old  bull 
Very  seldom  gets  a  pull 
But  when  he  does,  the  cow  is  full 
As  he  revels... 

Poor  Little  tortoise  in  his  shell 
Doesn't  manage  very  well 
But  when  he  does  he  fucks  like  hell 
As  he  revels... 

Now  the  hairy  old  gorrilla  is  a  sedentary  ape 
Who  very  seldom  doe3  much  rape 
But  when  he  does  he  come 3  like  tape 
As  ho  revels.... 

Bow-legged  women  shit  like  goats 
Bald  headed  men  all  fuck  like  stoats 
While  the  comgregation  sits  and  gloats 
And  revels  in.... 

Now  I  met  a  girl  and  she  was  a  dear 
But  she  gave  me  a  dose  of  gonorrhea 
Pools  rush  in  where  angels  fear  • 

To  revel... 

Do  you  ken  John  Peel  with  his  coat  so  gay 
He's  a  dirty  old  sod  so  all  men  say 
For  he  oan't  toss  off  in  the  nonnal  way 
So  his  hounds  lick  his  horn  in  the  morning 

When  you  wake  up  in  the  morning  and  you're  fooling  full  of  joy 
And  your  wife  Ann 5 twilling  and  your  daughter  iai't  coy 
Then  you've  got  to  use  the  arse-hole  of  your  eldest  boy 
As  you  rovel... 

When  you  wake  up  in  the  morning  with  a  ton  inch  stand 
And  there  isn't  any  woman  in  tho  wholo  of  the  land 
Then  there's  nothing  for  it  but  to  use  your  hand 
As  you  revel  in  the  joys  of  copulation. 


REMEMBER 

Remember  the  night,  when  you  wore  tight,  my  darling,  remember 
When  I  was  on  heat,  and  said  you  might,  my  darling,  remember 
Remember  you  found  a  tender  spot,  right  in  the  middle  of  my  twot 
You  said  you'd  withdraw  before  you  shot 
But  you  forgot  to,  remember. 


KHARTOUM 


There’s  hags  of  batchy  airmen,  waydown  in  the  sunny  Soudan 
Where  everyone  is  batchy  and  so’ a  the  fucking  old  man, 
There 'a  bags  said  bags  of  bullshit,  saluting  on  the  square 
And  when  we’re  hot  saluting  we're  up  in  the  fucking  air. 

We’re  leaving  Khartoum,  by  the  light  of  the  moon 
We  travel  by  night  and  by  day,  ;  . 

As  we  pass  Kasfereit,  we'll  have  fuck  all  to  eat, 

’Cause  we've  thrown  all  our  rations  av;ay. 

Shire,  Shire,  Somersetshire, 

The  skipper  looks  on  her  with  pride, 

He’d  have  a  blue  fit,  if  he  saw  any  shit, 

On  the  side  of  the  Somersetshire. 

This  is  my  story,  this  is  my  song, 

I've  been  in  this  airforce  too  fucking  long, 

So  bring  on  tho  Rodney,  the  Nelson,  Renown, 

They  can't  bring  tho  Rood,  ’Cause  the  fuckers  gone  down. 
Tooralay,  Tooralay, 

Oh,  we'll  fuck  all  the  SPs  who  come  down  our  way. 


THE  TINKER 


A  Dutchess  was  a-dressing  for  a  ball, 

When  she  spied  a  tinker,  pissing  against  a  wall, 

CHORUS*  With  his  bloody  groat  kidney  wiper. 

And  his  bollocks  swinging  free, 

And  half  a  yard  of  foreskin 
Hanging  down  below  his  knee. 

The  Dutchess  wrote  a  letter,  and  in  it  she  did  say, 

"I’d  rather  be  fucked  by  tho  tinker  than  my  husband  any  day," 

The  tinker  got  the  letter,  and  'when  it  he  did  read, 

His  balls  began  to  fester  and  his  prick  began  to  bleed, 

He  jumped  upon  his  charger,  to  the  castle  he  did  ride. 

With  his  bollocks  on  his  shoulder,  and  his  prick  coiled  by  his  side* 

He  fucked  'em  in  the  kitchen,  he  fucked  'em  in  the  hall, 

But  he  back-scuttled  the  butler,  'twas  the  dirtiest  fuck  of  all. 

And  last  he  fucked  the  lady,  against  her  bedroom  door, 

But  judging  by  the  size  of  her  cunt ,  he  thought  she 'd  been  a  whore. 

H©  mounted  on  his  charger  and  rode  off  down  the  street, 

While  little  drops  of  semen  pittered  pattered  at  his  feet. 

And  now  the  tinkers  dead,  Sir,  some  say  he's  gone  to  hell, 

If  he  jias  he'll  fuck  the  Devil,  and  I  know  he'll  fuck  him  well. 


BRITISH  GRENADIERS 

Some  die  of  diabetes,  and  some  of  diarrhoea, 

Some  die  of  drinking  whisky  and  some  of  drinking  beer 
Bit  of  all  tho  world's  diseases  there's  none  that  can  compare, 
With  the  drip,  drip,  drip,  from  the  end  of  your  prick 
Of  the  British.  Gonorrhea. 

«t  WfWl  mm  mm  mm  ~~ 

■ts  ■ '  Us1-.  ■ : 
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LAST  SATURDAY  NIGHT 


When  I  came  home  last  Saturday  night,  as  drunk  as  1  couls  he, 
(&)l  saw  a  hat  upon  the  rack,  where  my  hat  ought  to  he* 

I  sais  to  my  darling  wifey  "Now  tell  all  it  to  me, 

Who  owns  that  hat  upon  the  rack,  where  my  hat  ought  to  be*” 

She  said  "You’re  blind,  you’re  drunk,  you  silly  old  cunt, 
You're  blind  and  cannot  see 

(h)  Por  that  is  a  basin  that  you’re  mother  gave  to  me*"  . 

In  all  my  worldly  travels,  ten  thousand  miles  or  more, 

/( o)  I’ve  never  seen  a  basin  with  a  hat  band  on  before* 

I  saw  a  coat  upon  the  bed.** 
hi  "Por  that  is  a  blanket  that  your  mother  gave  to  me” 
c)  I’ve  never  seen  a  blanket  with  brass  buttons  on  before* 

ja)  I  saw  a  head  beside  the  head*.** 

Jb)  "Por  that  is  a  turnip  that  your  mother  gave  to  me” 
c)  I’ve  never  seen  a  turnip  with  a  mustaohe  on  before* 

Sa.)  I  saw  a  thing  beside  the  thing* ••• 
b )  "For  that  is  a  rolling  pin  your  mother  gave  to  me” 
o)  I’ve  never  seen  a  rolling  pin  with  balls  on  it  before* 

(a)  I  saw  a  bum  beside  the  bum**** 

(b)  ”For  that’s  the  dear  young  baby  yourself  you  gave  to  me” 

(o)  I’ve  never  seen  a  baby’s  bum  with  warts  on  it  before* 


THE  MARRYING  KIND 

If  I  were  a  marrying  maid,  which  thank  the  Lord  I'm  not,  sir. 
The  kind  of  man  that  ^  wculd  wed,  would  be  a  Rugby  fullback  sir 
Por  he’d  find  touch,  and  I’d  find  touch, 

We’d  both  find  touch  together. 

We’d  be  alright  in  the  middle  of  the  night 
Pinding  touch  together. 

A  wing  three-quarter....... ..*.»• ». .He’d  go  fast 

A  centre  three-quarter. «•••••••*••• .He *d  so  straight 

A  stand  off  half ....... .......... ...He’d  out  through 

A  Rugby  serum  half................ ..He’d  put  it  in 

A  Rugby  loose  forward.... ••.••...•• .He'd  break  fast 

A  second  row  forward. .•••••. ...... ..He’d  bind  tight 

A  front  row  forward.«...*...«..*....He'd  push  hard 

A  Rugby  referee . ...........•►•••He’d  blow  hard 

A  Rigby  linesman . ••.....••......He’d  put  it  up 

A  Rugby  spectator . . 

Por  he'd  clap,  clap, 

And  I’d  clap,  clap, 

We’d  both  clap,  clap  together,  > 

We'd  be  alright  in  the  middle  of  the  night 
CLAP,  CLAP,  CLAP,  Together* 


A 


THE  PORTIONS  OF  A  WOMAN 

The  portions  of  a  woman  that  appeal  to  man**  depravity* 

Are  fashioned  with  considerable  care, 

And  what  at  first  appears  to  be  a  harmless  little  cavity, 

Is  really  an  elaborate  affair. 

Doctors  of  distinction  have  examined  the  abdomens. 

Of  various  experimental  dames. 

And  have  listed  the  components  of  these  womanly  phenomena, 
And  given  them  most  charming  Latin  names* 

There’s  the  clitoris,  the  vagina,  the  vulva,  perineum, 

And  the  hymen  in  the  case  of  certain  brides,  > 

Delightful  small  devices  you  would  love  if  you  calls  see  *em. 
There’s  a  hundred  other  little  things  besides* 

Isn’t  it  a  pity  then,  thao  when  wo  poor  men  chatter. 

Upon  the  things  to  which  I  have  referred, 

We  use  for  what  is  really  a  most  complicated  matter, 

Such  a  shott  and  unattractive  li'ctle  word* 

The  Reply 

The  erudite  authorities  who  study  the  geography, 

Of  these  remote  but  interesting  lands, 

Are  able  to  indulge  their  taste  for  intimate  topography 
And  view  the  scenic  details  close  at  hand* 

But  while  we  lesser  mortals  are  aware  of  the  existence, 

Of  mysteries  beneath  tho  public  knoll, 

We’re  normally  contented  to  survey  them  at  a  distance, 

And  treat  them,  roughly  speaking,  as  a  (w)hole* 

But  when  we  are  confronted  with  some  morsel  of  virginity, 

We  exercise  a  gentle  sense  of  touch, 

We  do  not  cloak  tho  matter  in  meticulous  Latinity, 

But  we  call  the  whole  affair  a  such  and  such* 

Men  have  made  this  useful  but  inelegant  commodity, 

The  subject  of  inumerable  jibes, 

And  while  the  name  we  call  it  by  is  something  of  an  oddity, 

It  seems  to  fit  the  subject  it  describes. 


THBEE  OLD  MAIDS  - 

CHOEUSs  Oh,  dear,  v/hnt  can  tho  matter  be. 

Three  old  maids  were  locked  in  the  lavatory, 
They  were  thoro  from  Monday  to  Saturday, 
Nobody  knew  they  were  there. 

The  first  lady’s  name  was  Elizabeth  Porter 
She  was  the  Bishop  of  Chichester’s  daughter, 

Who  went  to  got  rid  of  some  old  virgin  water, 

And  nobody  knew  sho  was  there. 

Tho  second  lady's  name  was  Elizabeth  Humphrey 
Who  went  for  a  pee  and  could  not  get  her  bum  free. 

She  said  "Oh  my  dear,  this  is  really  quite  comfy,** 

Nobody  know  sho  was  there ^ 

The  third  lady’s  name  was  Elizabeth5 Bender, 

Who  went  to  adjust  a  broken  suspender, 

And  got  it  mixed  up  with  her  feminine  gender, 

And  nobody  knew  she  was  there. 


ABDUL  A  BUL  BUL  AMEER 

. .  . . — - 

The  harems  of  Egypt  are  fair  to  behold, 

The  maidens  the  fairest  of  fair. 

The  fairest  was  Greek,  she  was  owned  by  a  sheik, 

Known  as  Abdul  a  Bui  Bui  Ameer* 

A  travelling  brothel  that  oame  to  the  town. 

Owned  by  a  Russian  who  came  from  afar, 

He  offered  a  challenge  to  all  who  could  shag, 
as  Ivan  Skavinsky  Skavar* 

How  Abdul  rode  up  with  his  match  at  his  side. 

His  eyes  flamed  with  a  burning  desire, 

And  he  wagered  ten  thousand  that  he  could  out— shag, 

This  Ivan  Skavinsky  Skavar* 

They  came  on  the  track  with  their  tools  hanging  slack. 
The  starter’s  gun  punctured  the  air. 

They  were  quick  to  the  rise,  and  all  gaped'  at  the  size. 
Of  Abdul  a  Bui  Bui  Ameer. 

Although  Abdul  was  quick  at  flicking  his  flick, 

And  the  action  was  learnt  by  the  Czar, 

He  could’t  compete  with  the  long  steady  beat, 

Of  Count  Ivan  Skavinsky  Skavar* 

Now  Ivan  had  won  and  was  polishing  his  gun, 

And  bent  over  to  polish  his  pair. 

When  he  felt  something  pass  up  his  great  hairy  arse, 

It  was  Abdul  a  Bui  Bui  Ameer* 

The  Harlots  turned  green,  the  men  shouted  "queen” 

They  were  ordered  apart  by  the  Czar, 

But  Abdul,  Fuck  his  luck,  had  got  himself  stuck. 

In  the  arse  of  Skavinsky  Skavar* 

Now  the  cream  of  the  joke,  when  at  last  they  were  broke, 
Was  laughed  at  for  years  by  the  Czar, 

For  Abdul,  the  fool  had  left  half  of  his  tool. 

In  the  arse  of  Skavinsky  Skavar* 


THE  KEYHOLE  IN  THE  DOOR 


Last  night  I  went  to  bed,  it  had  only  just  turned  nine, 

And  by  some  sweet  misfortune,  her  room  was  next  to  mine, 
And  like  to  great  Colombus  with  regions  to  explore, 

I  took  up  my  position  by  the  keyhole  in  the  door* 

She  sat  beside  the  fireside  her  pretty  feet  to  warn,. 

She’d  just  a  white  chemise  on  to  hide  her  naked  form. 

And  after  a  few  moments  she  pissed  upon  the  floor, 

Why,  yes,  I  saw  hor  do  it,  through  the  keyhole  in  the  door* 

I  waited  a  few  moments  then  opened  wide  the  door. 

And  after  some  persuasion  I  crossed  the  pissed-on  floor, 

And  so  no  other  bastard  could  see  what  I  had  seen  before, 

I  hung  that  snow-white  chemise  on  the  keyhole  in  the  door. 

Last  hight  I  slept  in  rapture,  and  other  things  besides. 

And  on  that  sow-white  belly,  I  had  many,  many  rides, 

But  when  I  woke  this  morning  my  code  was  red  and  sore, 

It  felt  as  though  I’d  stuffed  it  through  the  keyhole  in  the 

door* 


'•yt+fc  M^W/^ 


There  lived  a  monk  of  greaifc  renown, 

There  lived  a  monk  of  great  renown* 

There  lived  a  monk  of  great  renown  * 

And  he  fucked  all  the  women  all  over  town* 

CHOHJSi 

The  old  sod,  the  old  sod,  the  dirty  old  bastard, 
The  bugger  deserved  to  die,  Puck* 

Let  us  pray  -  Glory,  glory,  Halleluja. 

He  took  them  to  his  lily  white  bed  (3  times) 

And  fucked  them  all  till  they  were  dead* 

One  day  he  met  a  maiden  fair  (3  times) 

And  he  lured  her  up  into  his  lair* 

He  took  her  to  his  matble  halls  (3) 

And  showed  her  his  prick  and  his  bloody  great  balls* 

He  laid  her  on  his  lily  white  bed  (3) 

And  he  fucked  the  girl  till  she  was  dead. 

The  other  monks  all  oried  "For  shame"  (3) 

They  took  up  a  knife  and  cut  off  his  fame* 

But  on  that  resurrection  mom  (3) 

The  dirty  old  bugger  had  still  got  shorn* 

And  so  that  monk  has  gone  to  hell  (3) 

And  we've  heard  that  he's  fucking  the  devil  as  well. 


The  Mayor  of  Bayswater  got  a  whore  for  a  daughter, 

And  the  hairs  of  her  Micky  di-do  hang  down  to  her  knee* 


I  know  cause  I've  seen  than  ,  I've  been  up  and  in  between  then, 
The  hairs  of  her  Micky  di-do  hang  down  to  her  knees* 


One  black  one,  one  white  one,  and  one  with  a  bit  of  shite  on, 
The  hairs  of  her  Micky  di-do  hang  down  to  her  knees* 


And  if  I  should  court  her,  I'd  have  'em  out  shorter, 
The  hairs  of  her  Micky  di— do  hang  down  to  her  knees* 


I  put  my  finger  in  the  woodpecker's  hole, 

And  the  woodpecker  said,  "God  bless  my  soul, 

Take  it  out,  take  it  out,  take  it  out,  remove  it." 

I  took  my  finger  from  the  woodpecker's  hole, 

And  the  woodpecker  said,  "God  bless  my  soul, 

Put  it  back,  put  it  back,  put  it  back,  replace  it* 

Turn  it  round........ revolve  it 

Turn  it  bade..... ....reverse  it 

Slow  it  down. •••«... .retard  it 

In  and  Out...... . reciprocate  it 

Snell  it  now........ .revolting. 


RICKY  DM  DO 


As  I  was  walking  down  the  street, 

A  fair  young  maid  I  chanced  to  meet, 

She  said  "Hello,  how  do  you  do, 

Would  you  like  to  play  with  my  Ricky  Dan  Do". 

"Your  Ricky  Dan  Do"  I  said  "what's  that?" 
"It's  soft  and  smooth,  like  a  pussy  oat, 

Hairs  all  round  and  split  in  two, 

That's  what  I  call  my  Ricky  Dan  Do."  ( CHORUS) 

She  took  me  to  her  father's  cellar, 

She  said  to  me  "You're  a  very  nice  f slier" 

She  gave'  me  wine  and  whisky  too, 

And  I  played  all  night  with  her  Ricky  Dan  Do* 

Her  father  came  and  her  father  said, 

"You've  gone  and  lost  your  maidenhead. 

So  pack  your  grip  and  baggage  too. 

And  earn  your  living  with  your  Ridy  Dan  Do." 

She  went  to  town  to  be  a  whore, 

She  hung  this  notice  outside  her  foor, 

"Ten  dollars  down,  no  less  will  do. 

If  you  want  to  play  with  my  Ridy  Dan  Do." 

There  came  a  policeman  up  to  her  door, 

"Show  me  your  licence  to  be  a  whore," 

"I  have  no  licence,  tell  you  what  I'll  do-. 

I'll  let  you  play  with  my  Ridy  Dan  Do." 

The  boys  all  came  the  boys  all  went. 

The  price  came  down  to  eighteen  cents, 

From  sweet  sixteen  to  eighty-two, 

All  had  a  bash  at  her  Ricky  Dan  Do. 

There  came  a  guy,  a  son  of  a  bitch, 

Who  had  the  pox  and  the  sailor's  itoh. 

He  had  blue  balls  and  shankers  too, 

And  he  played  with  her  Ricky  Dan  Do. 

And  the  Ricky  Dan  Do  now  is  badly  worn, 

The  Ricky  Dan  Do  is  tattered  and  tom, 

The  Ricky  Dan  Do  now  is  up  the  kite, 

To  the  Ricky  Dan  Do  We'll  say  "Goodnight" 


WIRRAWAYS  DON'T  WORRY  ME 

Wirraways  don't  worry  me,  Wirraways  don't  worry  mo, 
Oil  burning  bastards  with  flaps  on  their  wings, 

With  buggered  up  pistons  and  buggered  up  rings, 

The  bomb  load  is  so  fucking  small, 

Three  fifths  of  five  eights  of  fuck  all, 

There’s  such  a  commotion  out  over  the  ocean. 

So  cheer  up  my  lads,  fuck  'em  all. 

They  say  that  the  Japs  have  a  very  fine  kite, 

That  we're  no  longer  in  doubt, 

When  there's  a  Zero  way  out  on  your  tail, 

This  is  the  way  to  get  out.... 

Be  cool  and  collected,  be  calm  and  serene. 

Don't  let  your  British  blood  boil. 

Don't  hesitate,  shove  her  right  through  the  gate. 
And  drown  the  poor  bastard  in  oil. 


DABK  MD  DREAMY 


A  few  old  whores  of  Portsmith  town, 

Were  drinking  Spanish  wine, 

The  gist  of  the  conversation  was, 

"Is  your  cunt  bigger  than  rain©*" 

Then  up  there  spake  the  fisherman’s  wife* 

And  she  was  dressed  in  black* 

And  in  one  comer  of  her  funny  little  thing* 

She  had  a  fishing  smack,  ’ 

She  had  a  fishing  smack,  my  boys, 

The  codlings  and  the  dabs, 

And  in  the  other  comer 

She'd  a  shocking  dose  of  crabs* 

CHORUS?  She  had  those  darie  and  dreamy  eyes, 
And  a  Whizz-bang  up  her  jacksey, 

She  was  one  of  the  flash-eyed  whores 
One  of  the  old  brigade* 

Then  up  there  spake  the  brewer’s  wife. 

And  she  was  dressed  in  grey, 

And  in  one  comer  of  her  funny  little  thing. 
She  had  a  brewer’s  dray, 

She  had  the  brewer’s  dray,  my  boys, 

A  thing  just  like  a  truck, 

And  in  the  other  comer, 

She’d  the  remains  of  last  night’s  fuck, 

Then  up  there  spake  the  sailor’s  wife, 

And  she  was  dressed  in  blue. 

And  in  one  comer  of  her  funny  little  thing, 
She  ahd  a  life-boat’s  crew, 

She  had  a  life-boat’s  crew,  my  boys, 

The  rowlocks  and  the  oars, 

And  in  the  other  corner, 

the  Marines  were  forming  fours* 

Then  up  there  spake  the  cricketer’s  wife, 

And  she  was  dressed  in  vermillion, 

And  in  one  corner  of  her  funny  little  thing, 
She  had  the  Lords  Pavilion* 

She  had  the  Lords  Pavilion,  boys 
A  social  sort  of  joint, 

And  in  the  other  comer, 

There  was  Hobbs  at  cover  point. 

Then  up  there  spake  the  barman’s  wife, 

And  she  was  dressed  in  yellow, 

And  in  one  comer  of  her  funny  little  thing, 
Sho  had  the  whole  wine  cellar, 

She  had  the  whole  wine  cellar,  boys, 

With  barrels  full  of  beer, 

And  in  the  other  comer, 

She  had  Pox  and  Gonorrhea, 

Then  up  there  spake  the  airman’s  wife. 

And  she  was  dressed  in  beige, 

And  in  one  corner  of  her  funny  little  thing, 
She  had  Handly-Page, 

She  had  Handly-Page,  my  boys, 

With  a  joy  stick  and  its  laiob. 

And  in  the  ofchor  comer, 

Were  two  airmen  on  the  job* 


Then  up  there  spake  the  actor’s  wife, 

Who  was  also  dressed  in  beige* 

And  in  one  corner  of  her  funny  little  thing* 
She  had  the  Windmill  stage, 

She  had  the  Windmill  stage,  my  boys* 

The  gallery  and  the  stalls, 

And  in  the  other  comer, 

She  had  C.B.  Cochrane’s  balls* 


And  then  up  spake  the  pilot's  wife. 

And  she  was  dressed  in  chrome, 

And  in  one  comer  of  her  funny  little  thing, 
She  had  the  aerodrome, 

She  had  the  aerodrome,  my  boys, 

The  bombers  and  the  troops, 

And  in  the  other  comer 
There  cooping  loops* 

Then  up  there  spako  the  ops  room  girl, 

She  was  a  little  WAAF , 

And  in  one  comer  of  her  funny  little  thing, 
She  had  the  Ops  room  staff, 

She  had  the  Ops  room  staff,  my  boys. 

All  fucking  there  like  hell, 

And  in  the  other  corner, 

She’d  had  the  signals  staff  as  well* 

And  then  up  spake  the  telephone  girl 

And  she  was  dressed  very  strange, 

And  in  one  corner  of  her  funny  little  thing. 
She  had  a  oamp  exchange, 

She  had  a  c.a&p  exchange,  my  boys 
The  wires  and  all  the  switches, 

And  in  the  other  corner, 

The  CO’d  left  his  britches. 


THEY  CALLED  THE  BASTARD  STEPHENS 

A  maid  sat  in  a  mountain  glen, 

Seducing  herself  with  a  fountain  pen, 

The  capsule  broke,  the  ink  ran  wild, 

And  she  gave  birth  to  a  blue-black  child. 

And  they  called  the  bastard  Stephens 
And  they  called  the  bastard  Stephens, 

And  they  called  the  bastard  Stephens, 
’Cause  ho  was  a  blue— black  child* 

Ho  matter  how  nor  whore  nor  when, 

Use  Stephens  ink  in  your  fountain  pen* 


FUNICULI  -  FUBTCULA 

Last  night,  I  pulled  my  pud,  I  thought  I  would,  to  do  me  good, 
Last  night  I  used  the  long  stroke,  I  used  the  short  stroke, 

I  used  my  hand,  twao  simply  grand, 

Smash  it,  crash  it  bash  it  on ’the  floor, 

Heave  it ,  squeeze  it ,  jam  it  in  the  door , 

Some  folks  stick  to  buggery,  and  some  think  fudfcings  grand, 

But  for  personal  enjoyment,  I  shall  always  use  my  hand. 


•**  lA^i  ZZlSfll^  uLh 


I I  MOBILE 


There’s  a  shortage  of  whores  in  Mobile, 

There 1 s  a  shortage  of  good  whores  in  Mobile, 

There's  a  shortage  of  good  whores  in  Mobile, 

But  there' 3  keyholes  in  the  doors 

And  there's  knot-holes  in  the  floors,  in  Mobiles 

There's  a  blockage  in  the  bogs,  in  Mobile,  (3  times) 
It's  a  habit  of  the  working  classes, 

When  they’ve  finished  with  their  glasses. 

They  just  stuff  them  up  their  arses,  in  Mobile* 

Oh,  the  old  dun  cow  is  dead,  in  Mobile  (  3t lines) 

But  the  children  must  bo  fed, 

So  wo 'll  milk  the  bull  instead,  in  Mobile, 

Oh,  the  eagles  they  fly  high,  in  Mobile  (  3  times) 

And  they  shit  right  in  your 'eye 

So  thank  God  the  cows  don't  fly,  in  Mobile* 

Oh,  the  negroes  they  grow  tall,  in  Mobile  (3  times) 
But  they  shoot  them  in  the  fall. 

And  they  eat  ’em  balls  and  all,  in  Mobile* 

Oh,  the  parson  ho  has  come,  in  Mobile  (3  times) 

With  his  words  of  kingdom  come, 

Ho  can  stuff  ’em  up  his  bum,  in  Mobile* 

There's  a  shortage  of  good  beer,  in  Mobile  (3  times) 
And  they  give  us  damn  good  cheer, 

Oh,  thank  God  that  we  are  here,  in  Mobile • 

There's  a  lovely  girl  called  Dinah,  in  Mobile,  (3) 

For  a  fuck  there  is  no  finer, 

’Cause  she’s  got  the  best  Vagina,  in  Mobile* 

There's  a  man  called  Lanky  Danny,  in  Mobile,  (3) 

And  his  instinct  is  uncanny 

When  ho* s'  fingering  a  ianny,  in  Mobile. 

There's  a  tavern  in  the  town,  in  Mobile,  (3) 

Where  for  half  a  fucking  crown 
"You  can  fuck  'on  upside  down*’ 

Oh,  the  girls  all  wear  tin  pants,  in  Mobile,  (3) 

But  they  take  them  off  to  dance 

Just  to  give  the  boys  a  chance,  in  Mobile 

There’s  excess  of  copulation,  in  Mobile,  (3) 

They  relax  for  stimulation 
On  mutual  masterbation,  in  Mobile 

The  CO  is  a  bugger,  in  Mobile,  (3) 

And  the  adj,  he  is  another 

So  they  bugger  one  another,  in  Mobile* 


OH*  JOHMHY 

Oh,  Oohnny,  Oh,  Johnny,  Look  what  you’ve. done, 

OL,  Jcimny,  Oh,  Johnny,  I'll  tell  my  imyn, 

You've  put  me  in  the  family  way, 

What  ever  will  my  daddy, say, 

Oh,  Johnny,  Oh,  Johnny,  I'm  six  montha  gone, 

Three  months  to  go. 

If  you  value  your  life,  you  will  make  me  your  Wife 
Oh,  Johnny,  Oh,  Johnny?  OH. 


There  were  ninety-seven  airplanes  wanning  up  on  the  apron 
Far  as  the  eye  could  see, 

Now  the  first  ninety— six  were  of  recant  construction 
But  the  last  was  a  51-D# 

Then  a  second  Lieutenant  wandered  into  operations, 

Asked  for  a  ship  to  fly, 

They  said  "Young  man,  wo  are  V8X3?  -short  or  airplanes 
But  we'll  get  you  a  something  by  and  by.* 

Now  the  first  forty-six  were  reserved  for  the  majors, 

The  captain#  have  the  next-  XnTfciWlin  ■ 

There's  only  one  other  ship  on  the  enu  of  the  apron. 

Said  the  their  one  is  nine*" 

So  he  flew  oyer  Taejon  and  the  Taegu  airstrips, 

When  the  ceiling  began  in  -fall. 

The  clouds  'dosed  cUnoi  oxt  tfaa  lop b  o t  the  mountains* 

He  couldn't  nee  the  ground  at  all# 

He  flew  through  the  rain,  he  flew  through  the  snowstorm. 
When  the  light  began  to  fail,  ■ 

Then  he  spied  a  railroad  going  in  his  direction, 

And  he  said,  "Bettor  got  there  by  rail#" 

He  flew  down  the  valley  and  he  dodged  through  the  canyon, 
Keeping  that  train  in  his  sight,  a 

Till  the  rails  disappeared  in  a  hole  in  the  mountains, 
That  was  the  end  of  his  flighty 

It  was  old  ninety-seven  with  her  nose  in  the  mountain, 
Her  wheels  set  akimbo  on  the  track, 

Yes,  her  throttle  was  bent  in  the  forward  direotion, 

But  her -engine  was  facing  straight  back* 

Oh,  ladies,  ladies,  take  fair  warning, 

From  this  time  now  on, 

Never  speak  harsh  words  to  your  high  flying  pilot, 

He  may  leave  you  and  never  return* 


No,  don't  give  me  a  P-38,  the  props  they  oountexwrotate. 

They're  scattered  and  smitten,  from  Burma  to  Britain#* ••• 

CHOHUSi  No,  give  me  operations,  way  out  on  some  lonely  atol 
For  I  am  too  young  to  die,  I  just  want  to  grow  old* 

AM  don't  give  me  a  P-39*  the  engine  is  mounted  behind. 

She'll  tumble  and  spin  and  she'll  auger  you  in##*#### 

Don't  give  me  a  Peterwfour  oh,  It's  a  hell  of  an  airplane  X  kno* 
She's  a  ground  looping  bastard,  and  you're  sure  to  get  plastered 

Don't  give  me  an  86-D,  with  rookets,  radar  and  A/b, 

She's  fast,  I  don't  owe#  she  blows  up  in  mid-air,...## 

And  don't  give  me  an  F-84,  She's  just  a  ground  loving  whore, 
8he*ll  whins  and  she'll  wheeze  and  make  straight  for  the  trees.# 


I  looked  upon  the  schedule  and  was  happy  ag  a  king* 

For  once  I  had  a  mission  that  I  wasn’t  flying  wing* 

I  went  down  to  the  briefing  room  and  my  tiger  blood  went  ping* 

For  there  sat  Col.  Joe  loSohmoe  and  they  had  me  on  his  wing. 

For  there  sat  Col.  Joe  McSohmow  and  they  had  me  on  his  wing* 

The  mission  was  all  briefed  to  go  at  quarter  after  nine. 

Gabby  had  given  us  all  the  poop,  the  weather  it  was  fine. 

"One  woid  of  advice."  he  said  to  us,  "though  X  hate  to  spoil  your  ftin 
"Stay  out  from  in  front  of  that  MIG— 15,  it’s  got  too  big  a  gun*" 

"Stay  out  from  in  front  of  that  MIG-15,  it’s  got  too  big  a  gun." 

We  were  augerin*  around  away  up  there  as  watchful  as  could  be* 

Red  leader  said,  "Take  a  look  at  six  and  see  what  you  can  see.” 

I  took  a  look  at  six  o'clock  and  much  to  my  surprise, 

I.  discovered  a  BOOM  BOOM  BOOM  right  before  my  eyes. 

I  discovered  a  BOOM  BOOM  BOOM  right  before  my  eyes. 

The  cannon  balls  were  flying  around  as  thick  as  they  could  be. 

I  took  one  look  and  said,  says  I,  this  ain’t  no  place  for  me. 

I  rolled  it  over  and  sucked  it  through  and  took  it  down  below. 

Sayin*  get  out  of  hero  with  that  BOOM  BOOM  BOOM  and  don’t  come 
back  no  mo’ . 

X  shoved  the  throttle  to  the  wall  a’  naming  for  my  life* 

Red  Leader  said,  "Como  back  here,  you  coward,  and  join  in  the  strife*” 
"You  a--",  X  said  with  quaking  voice,  "this  ain*t  no  place  for  Me" 

So  I  racked  it  up  and  pulled  it  around  and  took- it  out  to  sea* 

So  I  racked  it  up  and  pulled  it  around  and  took  it  out  to  sea* 

I  took  a  hit  upon  the  wing,  another  in  the  tail, 

The  way  that  Sabre  wa3  bucking  around,  I’d  surely  have  to  bail, 

I  reaohed  into  the  cockpit  and  pulled  the  handle  red. 

If  I  hadn’t  gotten  out  of  that  flaming  wreck,  I’d  surely  wound  up  dead* 

If  I  hadn’t  gotten  out  of  that  flaming  wreck,  I’d  surely  wound  up  dead, 

The  moral  of  this  story  is,  if  you’re  ever  in  a  fight, 

And  You’ve  got  a  MIG  at  sixo’ clock,  and  he’s  all  tucked  in  tight. 
Don’t  ever  roll  out  or  pull  it  up,  that’s  my  advice  to  you. 

Cause  you’ll  never  got  rid  of  that  SOB  not  matter  what  you  do* 

Cause  you’ll  never  got  rid  of  that  SOB  not  matter  what  you  do* 


SAVE  A  FIGHTER  PILOT  *3  ASS 


CHOHJSs 

Oh  Halleluja,  Oh  halhjluja, 

Throw  a  nickel  on  the  grass,  save  a  fighter  pilot* a  ass, 

Oh  hall«luja  ,  Oh  halleluja, 

Throw  a  nickel  on  the  grass  and  you'll  be  saved, 

I  was  cruising  down  the  Yalu,  doing  six  and  twenty  per 
When  a  call  came  from  the  major,  oh  won't  you  save  me, sir? 

Got  three  flack  holes  in  my  wings,  my  tanks  are  out  of  gas, 

Mayday,  mayday,  mayday,  I  got  six  Migs  up  my  ass. 

I  shot  my  traffic  pattern  and  tq  me  it  looked  alright 
The  airspeed  read  one-thirty,  my  God  I  racked  it  tight, 

Then  the  airframe  gave  a  shudder,  the  engine  gave  a  wheeze, 

Mayday,  mayday,  mayday,  spin  instruction  please. 

Packed  up  my  cross  wind  landing,  my  wing  tip  hit  the  ground, 

Got  a  call  from  mobile  "pull  up  and  go  around" 

I  yanked  that  meteor  in  the  air,  a  hundred  feet  or  more, 

The  engine  quit,  I  damn  near  shit,  the  gear  came  through  the  floor. 

It  was  split  S  on  my  bomb  ran,  and  I  got  too  goddamned  low, 

But  I  pressed  that  bloody  button,  and  I  let  those  babies  go,  ■! 
Sucked  the  stick  back  fast  as  blazes,  when  I  hit  a  high  speed  stall. 
Now  I  won't  see  my  mother  when  the  work’s  all  done  next  fall. 

Strafing  on  the  target,  my  passes  were  too  low, 

Got  a  call  from  Turkeytrot,  "Once  more  and  home  you  go" 

I  racked  that  meteor  in  the  air,  a  hundred  feet  or  more, 

Alas,  alak  I'm  on  my  back,  why  did  I  use  full  bore. 

Then  they  sent  me  down  to  Pyongyang,  the  brief  said  no  aok  ack, 

But  by  the  time  that  I  arrived  there  my  wings  were  mostly  flak, 

Then  my  engine  coughed  and  splutteree,  it  was  too  cut  up  to  fly 
Mayday,  mayday,  mayday,  I'm  too  young  to  die. 

I  bailed  out  from  the  sabre  and  the  landing  oame  out  fine, 

With  my  E  and  E  equipment  I  made  for  our  front  line, 

Then  I  opened  up  my  ration  to  see  what  was  in  it, 

The  goddamned  quartermaster  had  filled  the  tin  with  shit. 


OIGAHETS  AND  SAKE 

CHORUS  s  Cigareets  and  sake  and  wild,  wild  josans 

They'll  drive  you  crazy,  they'll  drive  you  insane 
Cigareets  and  sake  and  wild,  wild  josans 
They'll  drive  you  crazy,  they'll  drive  you  insane. 

Now,  once  I  was  happy,  I  had  a  dear  wife, 

I  had  enough  yen  for  tolast  me  for  life, 

I  met  with  a  josan,  we  went  on  a  spree, 

She  started  me  smokin'  and  drinking  sake, 

I  got  into  bed  then, some  sleep  for  to  got, 

She  said,  "No  sleep,  flyboy,  I  no  tired  yet," 

Well,  I  woke  the  next  morning,  a  quarter  past  ten, 

I  was  missing  my  wallet  and  ten  thousand  yen. 

Now  back  in  Chitose,  I'm  limping  about, 

Me  and  the  doctor  are  sweating  it  out, 

He  gave  me  some  pills  from  a  jug  on  the  shelf, 

Then  he  poured  out  a  dozen  or  two  for  himself. 


THE  GOOD  -  SHIP  VENUS 


'Twas  on  the  good  ship  Venus 
By  gad,  you  should  have  seen  us, 

The  figure  head  was  a  whore  in  bed, 

And  the  mast  a  rampant  penis. 

CHOHUSs  Frigging  in  the  rigging, 

Frigging  in  the  rigging, 

Frigging  in  the  rigging 
There *3  fuck  all  else  to  do. 

The  Captain  of  the  lugger 
He  wasn’t  made  of  sugar, 

He  wasn't  made  of  sugar, 

The  syphilitic  bugger. 

The  O.C.  Navigation,  was  hot  on  masturbation. 

He  taught  these joys  to  two  small  boys. 

And  gave  them  constipation. 

The  first  mate’s  name  was  Morgan,  he  really  was  a  gorgan, 
Three  times  a  day  he  used  to  play 
Upon  his  sexual  organ. 

The  cabin  boys  name  was  Ripper,  He  was  an  artful  nipper, 

He  stuffed  his  ar3e  with  broken  glass 
And  circumsised  the  Skipper. 

The  Quartermaster  was  Pernber, 

He  had  a  crashing  member. 

On  nights  of  frost,  himself  he  tossed, 

Before  a  glowing  ember. 

The  Bosun's  name  was  Walker,  He  really  was  a  corker, 

The  filthy  sod  had  been  in  quod 
For  dalliance  with  a  porker. 

Once  in  a  drunken  frolick,  The  bosun  lost  a  bollock. 

With  foul  intent,  on  Mable  bent,  He  impaled  it  on  a  rowlock. 

The  ship's  dog  name  was  Rover,  By  gad  he  was  in  clover, 

We  ground  and  ground  that  faithful  hound 
From  Tenereefe  to  Dover. 

The  cabin  boy  was  pretty.  It  really  is  a  pity, 

The  things  they  did  to  that  poor  kid 
Would  quite  upset  this  ditty. 

The  Captain  had  a  daughter,  Who  fell  into  the  water. 

Delighted  squeels  revealed  that  eels, 

Had  found  her  sexual  quarter. 

His  daughter's  name  was  Mable,  As  good  as  she  was  able, 

Till  Jumping  Jude  to  her  was  rude, 

Upon  the  kitchen  table. 

They  sailed  to  far  Algeria,  To  none  were  they  inferior 

The  prostitutes  along  the  routes, 

Grew  wearier  and  wearier. 

They  made  for  the  Bahamas 5  Tho  harems  and  zenanas, 

They  did  eschew  that  poxy  crow, 

And  much  preferred  bananas. 

They  sailed  to  Buenos  Aires,  And  laid  with  all  the  fairies, 
They  got  the  Syph  at  Tenereefe 
And  clap  in  the  Cananies. 


The  Good  Ship  Venus  (Contd) 

The  cook’s  name  was  O’Malley, 

He  did  not  dilly  dally, 

He  pulled  his  "bolt  with  such  a  jolt, 

He  white-washed  half  the  galley. 

Then  tired  of  fornication,  they  sought  a  new  sensation, 
They  sunk  a  junk  in  a  sea  of  spunk, 

Through  mutual  masturbation. 

Then,  tired  of  this  pollution.  They  sought  for  absolution 
They  upped  the  priest,  the  dirty  beast, 

And  broke  their  resolution. 

At  first  the  priest  resisted,  But  then  the  crew  insisted, 
And  some  burned  rum,  beneath  his  bum, 

And  some  his  bollocks  twisted. 

Pray  benidiotion  for  us,  Pour  absolution  O’er  us. 

You  shaggy  shite,  you  shall  recite, 

The  Halleluja  Chorus. 


ANTHONY  ROLY 

A  is  for  arse-holes,  all  covered  in  shit, 

Hey  Ho  says  Roly  (chorus) 

And  5  is  for  bugger  who  revels  in  it 

With  a  Roly  Poly,  gammon  ?nd  spinaoh 
Hey  Ho  for  Anthony  Roly,  (chorus) 

1  C*s  for  cunt,  all  dripping  in  piss, 

And  D  for  the  drunkard  who  gave  it  a  kiss. 

2  E’e  for  tho  eunuch  with  only  one  ball, 

;  And  F  for  the  fucker  with  no  ball  at  all. 

3*  G  is  for  goitre,  gonnerrhea  and  gout, 

And  H  is  for  harlot  who  dishes  it  out. 

4.  I  is  for  injootion  for  syphillis  and  itch, 

And  J  is  the  jump  of  a  dog  on  a  bitch. 

5.  K  is  for  king  who  shot  on  the  floor, 

,  And  L  is  for  lousy,  licentious  whore. 

6.  M  is  for  maidenhead,  tattered  and  torn, 

And  N  is  for  Nancy  whose  arse-hole  is  worn* 

7.  0  is  for  orifice,  already  revealed, 

And  P  is  for  ponis,  ready  unpeeled. 

8  Q  Is  for  quaker  who  shot  in  his  hat, 

And  R  is  for  Rodger  who  rodgered  the  oat. 

$ .  3  is  for  shit-pit  full  to  the  brim, 

And  T  is  the  turd  that  is  floating  therin. 

10  U  is  the  usher  who  taught  in  the  school, 

And  V  is  for  tho  virgin  who  played  with  his  tool. 

11  W  is  the  whore  who  thinks  fuclcings  a  farce, 

And  X,Y,  and  Z  you  can  stick  up  your  arse. 


UP  THE  DUFF 

My  girl-friend's  up  the  duff  in  Canberra  oity, 

She* 8  only  got  another  to  go, 

I  took  her  out  to  Luna  Park,  and  went  aboard  the  dipper, 
Then  coming  down  the  stairs  I  tried  my  very  best  to  trip  her, 
It  looks  as  tho1  its  going  to  he  a  very  stubborn  nipper. 

Por  she's  only  got  another  month  to  grow. 

She’s  gone  about  as  far  as  she  can  go. 

She  told  me  many  months  ago  that  it  was  getting  late, 
According  to  the  calendar  I’ve  only  one  to  wait, 

Pour  week3  and  a  day  or  two  should  be  the  opening  date, 

I  took  her  to  the  doctors,  I  took  her  to  tho  quaoks, 

I  took  her  on  a  motor  bike  over  bumpy  tracks, 

But  I  expect  a  rebate  on  my  next  year’s  income  tax. 


LET'S  HAVE  A  PARTY 


Parties  make  the  world  go  round, 

Parties  make  the  world  go  round, 

Parties  make  the  world  go  round, 

So,  let’s  have  a  party.... 

Let's  have  a  party,  let's  have  some  fun, 

Let's  have  a  party,  77  Squadron's  on  the  run 
Break  left,  broak  right, 

Streamers  on  the  wing. 

Snap-dragons,  Slow-rolls, 

We  do  everything. 

We  are  the  joy  boys  of  old  Kimpo 
Hello,  hello,  hello,  hello-oh-ohi 

How,  we’re  going  to  tear  down  the  bar  in  the  officers’  club 
We're  going  to  build  us  a  new  bar, 

It’s  only  gonna  bo  one  foot  wide, 

But  it’s  gonna  be  a  mile  long, 

There’s  gonna  be  no  bar  tenders  at  our  bar, 

There's  only  gonna  bo  barmaids, 

Our  barmaids  will  wear  long  fresses,- 
Made  out  of  cellophane, 

You  can't  take  our  barmaids  to  your  bunks, 

•They  take  you  to  theirs, 

You  can't  sleep  with  our  barmaids, 

They  don't  let  you  sleep, 

Soda’s  gonna  bo  ton  bucks  a  glass, 

Whisky  free, 

Only  one  to  each  pilot, 

Served  in  buckets, 

We’re  gonna  throw  all  the  beer  in  the  river 
And  then  we’ll  all  go  swimming, 

How  no  girls  are  allowed  in  the  USO  hall, 

With  their  clothes  on. 

There'll  be  no  lovin’  on  the  dance  floor, 

And  no  danolng  on  the  lovin'  floor.... 


LIGHTER  PILOTS*  LAMEST 

Oh,  there  are  no  tighter  bUSd'ers, 

Z)  TheSTre1™1 do*  in  hell. 

&  ^Tho^r-^f  Sr  •&« 

S;  $?*•  *«~ 

ft  ^"uS  SCasefsiEi^  V'xS’entLlr  fat  rse. 

a,  :h/er:trrotoX“  oS!3  ss* ‘i  S  .* 


•RT.ttflS  ’EM  ALL 

Bless  ’em  all,  Bless  ’em  all  > 

The  Ion?  and  the  short  and  the  tall, 

Sees  £d  man  Lockheed  for  building  this  Jet, 

But  I  know  a  guy  who  is  cursing  him  ye  , 

For  he  tried  to  go  over  the  wall* 

With  his  tiptatfea,  his  tailpipes  and  all, 
Jheneedles  did  oioss  and  the  wings  did  come  off, 

Cheer  up  my  lads,  bless  ’em  all. 

Well,  bless  'em  all,  bless  'em  all, 

The  needle,  the  airspeed,  the  »al^»  ^  to  fly. 

Bless  all  those  instructors  who  taught  n*  to  f«T, 

Sent  me  to  solo  and  left  ra° 

If  ever  your  blow  jet  should  stal  , 

vou^re  in  for  one  holl  of  a  xaiXf 
Ho  lilies,  no  violets  for  dead  fighter  pilcte, 
Cheer  up  my  lads,  bless  'em  all. 

Bless  'em  all,  bless  ’em  +a11 

The  long  and  tho  short  and  t  he  tai. 

Bless  all  tho  sergeants  and  their  bloody  eons. 
Bless  all  the  corporals,  the  fat  headed  on  , 
I'm  saying  goodbye  to  them  all, 

The  long  and  the  short  and  the  tall, 

Here's  to  you  and  lots  others 
You  can  shove  it  up  brothers 
I'm  going  back  home  in  the  fall. 


ROLL  ME  OVER 

How  this  number  one,  and  the  song  has  just 
CHORUS s  Roll  me  over  lay  me  down  and  do  g  , 

Roll  me  over  in  the  clover, 

Roll  me  over,  lay  me  down  and  do  it  again. 

Z  EE  E  n»?err 

5-  EE  s  fjp,  Ed  his  hand  ia  «  ^thigh. 

How  this  is  number  six,  and  n  g  j  ^  heaven, 
Hov  this  is  number  seven,  ^e^ootor's  at  the  gate, 

How  this  is  number  eigut,  twins  are  doing  fine, 

Hes  this  is  number  nine,  ^andtoe  ^ 

How  thi3  is  number  ten,  c“nd-  be 


. m\t****~~ — 


B r j  .  .PURE 

For  all  loyal  adherents  anthem  "Bure  as  the" 

we  publish  th6  /J°£dS  June^f  "Ivory  Tower". 

Lily"  »  sung  to  ttv'  zu 

rie  pure,  be  pure,  be  pure  as  the  lily, 

Reject  your  old your  hands  off 
Don’t  smoke,  don  t  dr  ,  ^at  f illy , 

Be  chaste  for  the  rest  of  your  days. 

Be  wholesome,  be  w^^’we  say- 

And  rembfa  pu«  as6theyiily, 

Be  pure,  be  P^r®>  ^  you  the  way. 

But  don’t  ask  us  to  show  you  . . 

SHEJi AS  PUHE_BUT_ _SHE  ..WAS- . 

„  v.,.4-  qV\e  was  honest, 

VlctImSof°?h|  squire ’ s • game ;  her 

snjras"^-—- 

Ain’t  that  a  bleeding  shame. 

hid q51  her  W. 

rnhere  she  met  another  squire, 

Ind  she  lost  her  name  again. 

t  +-Vip  bich  man’s  arms, she  flutters 

Like  a  bird l  wfcth  broken^ing^  ^  ^  - 

F1lnd  she^hasn ’ t  got  a  ring. 

See  him  in  his  splendid  ^nsion, 

;  Entertaining  with  the  be  t, 

while  the  girl  he  has  ruined, 

“  Pertains  a  sordid  guest. 

e_-  him  in  the  House  of  Commons, 

Saking  laws  to  put  down  crime 

While  &  vioWm  ?Lo'SmSdSand“sliffie. 

Trails  her  way  taro 

+-v»  ^  hT’  ide:e  at  j  lt 

Standing  °ri,,3,h^.^T‘1S  flighted  Iovg,” 

She  says  ,,Far=w£h8h  - Good  hoavoas, 
Then  a  scream,  a  ®P*?S  f, 
what  is  she  a-doin  on 


Th“  lagged  her  from  tha  river 

Porih  *lZm  hor  0l°thes  they  wrung  ’ 

B^  t?;  °U£ht  that  she  doomed 
But  the  corpse  got  up  and  sang.  ’ 

Itittsh?hSa‘"a  the  w!lole  worla  over 
It's  ft the.p°°f  that  gats  the  blame 

Afnft^t1^*^11733  ln  olove”!’ 

a  n  t alt  all  a  bleedin'  shame. 


CHABLOTTR  THt?  H^RTiQT  lay 


dying 


Charlotte  the  harlot  lay  dyine' 

The^h?  h^.SuPPorted  her  headS 

She  ro?Tes 16S  !?ere  buZ2ln£  around  her 
bhe  rolled  on  her  left  tit  and  said. 

Chorus;  I've  ^  fucked  by  the  army  the  navy 
ry  a _ bullfighting  toreador  * 

B^t  iSf°0SKand  dronSoes  and  dagoes 
But  never  by  maggots  before. 

dlrty  old  forlsklns 
c  d4-f1VS  me  the  creatn  of  your  nuts 
So  they  rolled  back  their  dirty  old  • 

And  played  "Home  sweet  Home"  oiTher^uts, 

QSaTi°tts  the  harlot  repented 
She  d  never  have  another  bans 
She  wanted  to  go  to  heaven 

Cho^sf^  033  hQr  rlght  tlt:  and  sa«g-  .  1 

Charlotte  the  harlot  was  buried 
ihe  town  was  quieter  than  before 

E^l  ST  f1??5  at  thQ  local  brothel  , 

ChorusSh°St  2,t  -appeared  at  ths  door. 


^M-^H^JMlSiOBUES 

Dan^  Dan,  the  sanitary  man 
Superintendent  of  the  lavatory  pan 

wot  shit]  I  wanna  do  it  in  my  shoes. 


•  JOHN  PEEL  • 

i Do  ye  ken  John  Peel?'.  'Yes,  Iknow  the  bugger  well 
With'  a- -head  'on  his  hammer  like  the  Icnhcape  bell. 

Nine  inches’  On  the  slack,  twelve  inches,  on  the  swell, 

As  he  revels  in  the  joys  of  copulation. 

Cats  on  the  tfooftops,  cats  on  the  tiles, 

Cats  with  syphilis,  gonorrhea,  piles. 

Cats  with  their  arseholes breathed  in  smiles 
As  they  revel  in  the  joys  of  copulation* 

i  .  -  # 

Do  ye  ken  John  Peel  with  a  cock  in  a  sling 

And  his  two  brass  balls  going  ting-a**ling-a-ling. 

Ho ' s  lying  in  tho  grass  with  a  carrot  up  his  arse 
And  he  won't  take  it  out  till  morning. 

Now  the  elephant  is  a  funny  bloke 

He  seldom  has  a  poke 

But  when  he  does  he  lets  it  soak. 

As  he  revels  in  the  joys  of  copulation. 

The  hippopotamus  it  seems 
Very  rarely  has  wet. dreams,  . 

But  when  ho  does  it  comes  in  streams 
As  he  revels  in  tho  joys  of  copulation. 

Nov/  a  funny  oid  fish  is  tho  old  sperm  whale  •- 

with  &  funny  little  diddle  tucked  uncier  his  tailj 
And  he  rides  his  missus  in  the  teeth  of  a  gale 
As  he  revels  in  the  .joys  of  copulation. 

Oh  the  sargeant  major  leads  a  solitarylif e. 

And  ho  hasn’t  got  a  woman,  and  he  hasn't  got  a  wife 
So  he  satisfies  himself  on  the  regimental  fife. 

As  he  revels  in  the  joys  of  copulation. 

If  vou  wake  up  in  the  morning  with  your  penis  in  your  ; 
"  hand, . 

And  you've  got  a  funny  feeling  in  your  seminary  gland. 
If  you  haven't  got  a  woman,  then  pull  it  in  yourhand. 
In  the  dark  early  hours  of  the  morning. 

The  poor  domestic  doggie  on  the  chain  all  day. 

Never  gets  a  chance  to  let  himself  ^  go  gay  ,  .. 

So  he  licks  at  his  dick yin  a  frantic  way  '  y- 
As  he  revels  in  the  joys  .  of  copulation. 

The  owls  in  the  tree's,  .the  cats  on  the  tiles; 

One  fucks  in  solitude',  the  other  fucks  in  files. 

You  can  hear  thehappy  howls  and  the  shrieks  for  miles 
As  they  revel  in  the  joys  of  copulation. 


Now  I  met  a  girl  and  she -was  a  dean, . - 

But  she  gave  me  a  dose-  of'  gonorrhea: 

Fools  rush  in -where  angels  fear.... 

41s  I  revelled  in  the  joys  of  copulation.' 

When  you  wake  up  in  the  monning  with  thoughts  of 

sexual  joy 

And  your  wife  has  got  the  monthlies  and  your  daughter  sa 

'  says  she's  coy; 

Just  rip  it  up  the  rectum  of  your  eldest  boy, 

As  you  revel  in  the  joys  of  copulatoin. 


NELL  IF'  DARLING 

Oh  I  love  the  smell  of  Nellie's  perspiration 
These  little  one  cannot  have  too  much 
But  I  make  one  tiny  stipulation 

That  its  better  from  your  armpits  than  your  crutch. 

Oh  your  arse-hole's  like  a  stovepipe,  Nellie  darling 
And  the  nipples  on  your  tits  are  turning  green 
There's  a  yard  of  lint  protruding  from  your  vulva 
You're  the  ugliest  fucking  bitch  I've  over  seen. 

There's  a  thousand  crabs  a 'crawling  round  your  ursehole 
And  when  you  piss,  youy  piss's  green  as  grass 
There's  enough  wax  in  your  ears  to  make  a  candle 
So  make  one  dear  and  shove  it  up  your  arse. 


the  marrying  kind 

If  I  were  the  marrying  kind.  Sir 
And  you  can  bet  I'm  not.  Sir 
The  girl  I'd  choose  to  share  my  bed 
Would  be  a  ..........  girl.  Sir. 

'Cos  I  would  fuck  and  she  would  fuck 
And  wo  would  fuck  together 
Oh  what  fun  in  the  middle  of  the  night 
Fucking  hard  together. 


'Cos  I  would  push;  bully;  bang;  hit;  etc.... 


CRAVEN  'A' 


Chorus : 

Craven  A  ,  never  heard  of  'fornication 
Craven  A  ,  silly  little  fool 
Craven  'A.,  quite  content  with  masturbation 
Thought 'a  cunt  was  something  you  were  called 

at  school. 

His  arrival  at  the  varsity  was  quite  grotesque 

He  laid  his  great  penis  on  hte  tutor's  desk 

Said  the  tutor,  'If  it  sta;/s  there  in  its  present  state 

I'll  be  forced  to  use  that  penis  for  o  paperweight . ' 

Chorus . . 


low  the-  tutor'  said,  'There  is  one  thing  I  must  impress 
You  must  not  masturbate  in  academic  dress'. 

So  Craven  just  to  show  he  didn't  give  a  fuck 
Tossed  himself  off  on  the  inkwell shouting, 

' One  for  luck ' . 


Chorus 


Now  /Suzy  was  the  daughter  of  the  landlady 
She  brought  her  cunt  up  every  morning  with  a  cup  of  tea 
And  she'd  boon  done'  sd>  often  that  the ■ courts  declare 
ner  vagi ha  constitutes  a  public  thoroughfare. 

Chorus . 


digging  up  fathers  grave 

There  digging  up  Fathers  grave. 

To  build  a  sewer. 

And  they're  digging  it  up  regardless  of  expense; 
Now  they're  digging  up  his  remains. 

To  make  way  for  shithouse  drains, 

To  irrigate  some  moll's  new  residence. 


COR  BLIMEY 

Now  Father  all  his  life  was  never  a  quitter. 
And  I  don't  suppose  he'll  be  a  quitter  now,  ; 
For  when  that  john's  complete. 

He'll  justhold  that  shithouse  seat, 

And  he'll  only  let  them  shit  when  he'll  alio®.' 


COR  BLIMEY 


.  It-?  ±Oi  '  IS 


rihitijAiiii. .hi  i> *t: 


Now  what ' s  the  uso  of'  loving 'a  religion, 

ASdJ.t^think  that  when  youre  dead  y°ur  troubles  cease 
But  if  some  Arts  chap,  ...v  .  ...  ,  ■ 

Wants  a  pipeline  for '"hi  s'  crap, 

He'll  never  let  the  old  sod  rest  in  peace. 

COR  BLIMEY 

But  wont  ther  be  some  constipation. 

And  wont  those  shit  bound  toffs  begin  to  rave 
But  they're  getting  what  they  deserve  . w  ? 

For  having  the  fucking  hh eve, 

Bucking  around  with  an' old  Honest  Workman's  grove 

COR  BLIMEY. 


NEVER  ROUT  . 

(Tune;  Never  Brail  o  at  a  Crocodile) 


Never  root  with  a  prostitute 

Never  stop  a  while  and  give  your' bolt  a  shot 

Dont  be  taken  by  her  welcome  grin 

She's  imagining  how  much  you'll  get  when  you  slip  in. 

Never  root  with  a  prostitute 

Even  though  she  says  you've  got  a  beaut 

Dont  be  rude,  never  mock, use"  your  head  and  not  your 

rn  I  ,  cock. 

But  never  root  with  a  prostitute.  .  • 

Never  root  with  a  prostitute 
Though  you  may  be  well  hurng  -  '• 

And  know?  how  to  kiss  with  your  tonme 
There's  one  kind  of  bag  not  to  slag 

when  you're  on  the  run. 


So  never  root  with"  a  prostitute. 

Even  though  she  says  you've  got  a  beaut 

Dont  be  rude,  never  mock,  use  your  head  and  not  your 

And  never  root  with  a  prostitute.  cock. 


THE  HARLOT  OF  JERYSALEM 

~~~  (virgin  1  ) 

In  days  of  old  there  lived  a  maid 
''Who  used  to  do  a  roaring  trade  ; 

A  prostitute  of  -ill  repute. 

The  harlot  of  Jerusalem. 

CHORUS:  '  .  . . 

Hi  Ho  KafooZalem,  Kaf  oo2aleiri.,  Kafoozalem, 
Hi  Ho  Kafoozalem,  the  harlot  of  Jerusalem 

Sho  lived  within  the  palace  walls 
And  round  the  ’walls  were  hung  the  balls 
Of  every  cootthat  tried  to  root 
The  harlot  of  Jrcusalem. 

Nc-arby  thoro  lived  an  arab  tell 
Who  with  his 'prick  could  move  a  wall 
It  was  the  prido  of  nearly  all 
The  harlots  of  Jerusalem. 

One  night  returning  from  a  spree 
Ho  sow  hor  thoro  beneath  a  treo 
And  vowed  that  very  night  that  he 
Would  lay  her  im  Jerusalem.  ■ 

Ho  took  her  to  a  shady  nook 
And  from  his  open  fly  he ' took- 
A  penis  like  a  butchers  hook 
The  finest  in  Jerusalem. 

He  laid  her  down  upon  her  back 
And  tried  to  shove  it  up  hor  crack 
But  had  no  luck  in  trying  to  fuck 
Tho  harlot  of  Jerusalem. 

Kafoozalem  sho  gave  a  grunt 
And  with  a  snap  sho  shut  her  cunt 
And  threwhim  high  into  the  sky 
Far  beyond  Jerusalem. 

Away  ho  flew  across  the  sea  'A 
Across  the  Sea  of  Gall  Hoc 
And  caught  hisbuttocks  in  a  tree 
Three  leagues  beyond  Jerusalem.  , 

And  there  he  hangs  unto  this  day 
And  seen  b7/  all  who  pass  that  way 
Tho  silly  apo  that  tried  to  rape 
The  harlot  of  Jerusalem. 


^TTTTZ  -I 
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•GY  [)■  '  Hr  •  UOO 


o  she  toocv  :ue  down  into,  the  cellar 

And  she  told  me  1  v«s  a  very'  fine  feller, 

0  she  fed  me  wine  and  whisky  too 

;>nd  she  placed  m.y  hand  on  the  ,JNGY  D.-NG  DOO. 

V.HOHUS 

0  the  hlhGY  .  DGO ,  pray  what  is  that? 

ith  fur  all  round  like  a  puss^'  cat,.  . 
wit-  a  bole  in  the  middle  and  split  in  two, 
That’s  what  they  call  the  ,-IHGY  DANG  DOG. 

2Get  out  of  here"',  ter  father  said, 
oince  you  ave  lost  your  maidenhead, 
oo  she  packed  her  "bags  and  suitcase  too  • 

■  •nd  she  left  t  at  .  place  with  the  nlNC'Y  DANG  DOG 

0  she  went  to  town  and  be  came  a  whore, 

And  r-  e  hung  Jier  sign  outside  her  door, 
r.nd  t  ey  came  in  onee  and  two  by  two, 

-Just  to  sample  tie  iovs  of  the  1INGY  DANG  DOO. 

0  she  left  tlet  town  the  son  of  a  bitch, 
with  a  load  of  the  jack  and  the  seven  year  itch 
0  Sf.e  had  V.D.and  syohyllis  too, 

And  she  carried  it  all  in  the  rJ.NGY  DANC  DOO. 

a  the  nINGY  DANG  DOO  is  a  thin^  of  the  p.ast, 

Now  all  the  young  lads  whop  it  up  the  arse. 

If  you  want  any  more  it’s- up  to  you 
That’s  all  there  is  of  the  nINGY  DANG  DOO. 


BICYCLE  BTTILT  FOP  TWO 

Daisy, Daisy  show  me  your  grassy  land 
I’m  half  crazy, mv  cock  Is  on  the  stand, 
You  are  of  the  femine  gender 
Your  crutch  is  soft  and  tender 
You  sit  in  front ,1 ’ lltickle  your  cunt 
On  a  bicycle  built  for  two. 

Johnny , Johnny  show  me  your  long  red  cock. 
I’m  half  cra-7y  wanting  that  fcodden  shock. 
You  are  of  the  masculine  gender. 

Your  cock  is  long  and  slender, 

I’ll  sit  in  front, you’ 11  tickle  my  cunt 
On  a  bicycle  built  for  two. 


THAT  BOSOM  PAL  OF  MINE 


OH,  how  I  love  that  bosoip  pal  of  mine  (twice) 

Oh,  how  I  love  that  boson;  (twice) 

Oh  how  I  love  thst  bosom  pal -of  mine. 

She  has  a  lovely  country  estate 

She  has  a  lovely  navel  uniform 

Oh  I  can't  wait  to  get  in  her  new  car 

Have  you  seen  her  lovely  bottom  set  of  teeth. 

Oh  she  has  a  lovely  thy-roid  gland. 

Oh  I?d  like  to  give  her  a  baby  Austin  dsr. 

Have  you  ever  seen  her  dress  up  on  the  line? 

Oh  I'd  like  to  take  her  pants  down  to  the  cleaners 


THE  MONK 

There  was  a  monk  of  great  renown, 

There  was  a  monk  of  great  renown, 

There  was  a  monk  of  great  re-nown, 

He  fucked  all  the  harlots  around  the  town, 

He  fucked  all  the  harlots  around  the  town. 

Ohorus: 

The  old  bastard.  The  old  sod. 

What  will  we  do  with  him? 

Fuck  him. 

Let  us  spray- 

Glory  Glory  Allelulah — Shit.. 

Ealls  to  l  r  .  Winkleetein, Winkleetein.,  Winkleetein, 
Eall.e  to  Mr.  Winkleetein,  dirty  old  man 
For  he  keeps  us  waiting  while  he's  masturbating- 
So  balls  to  Mr.  Winkleetein,  dirty  old  man. 

He  upsem,  he  downs  'em 
He  fucks  'em,  he  drowns  'em 

So  balls  to  Mr.  Winkleetein,  dirty  old  man. 

The  monk  stood  in  the  Priory  Ball,  X,J)  , 

He  fucked  a  nun  egsinet  the  wall .(? }. 

The  other  monks  locked  up  in  shame,  (j)-. 

And  wiehed  that  they  could  do  the  same'.  (2) 


Ther^  once  wa s  a  sailor,"  he  looked  thru  tho  gloss 
■>  j,.nd  /pied  fair  maiden  with  scales  on  her 
Island  wher-o  seagulls  fly  over  the  ’ nest 
She  combed  the  long  hair  that  hung  over  her 
Shoulders  and  caused  it  to  tickle  and  itch 
Tho  sailor  cried  out  there's  a  beautiful 
Mermaid  out  sitting  there  on  the  rocks 
The  crew  came  a  running  a 'grabbing  their 
•.lasses  alleogsr  to  share,  in  this  ilhe^piebe1  6f;0hews 
That  the  captain  soon  heard  from  the 
Watch-  . .e  put  on  his  pants  which  he  kept  by  the  door 
In  case  .he.  a.^rht  someday  encounter  o 
Mermaid.  He  no-w  he  must  use  all  of  his  wits 
Crying  throw  out  o  line  v.e  T11  lasso  h.;r 
Flippers,  feltling  free  just  after  the  farce 
Sho  sploshed  in  the  waves  and  fell  flat  on  her 
After  coming  with  spleen' 

This  song  may  seem  dull  but  its  certainly 
Clean,. 


IN  DAYS  OF  OT.P 

In  days  of  old  when  knights  were  bold 
And  paper  vas'nt  invented 2 
They  wiped  their  arse  with-  mol lee  grass 
And  had  to  be  contented. 

To  bo  contented, 

they  had  to  be  contented. 

In  days  of  old  when  knights  were  bold. 
And  f rangers  weren't  invented 
They  wrapped  their  cocks  in  woolen  socks 
And  had  to  be  contented,. 

To  bo..,.,,. 

In  days  of  old  when  knights  were  bold, 
And  women  were'nt  invented 
They  drilled  a  hole  in  a  wooden  polo 
And  had  to  be  contested'  : 

To  be  —  .  „  „ 


ill  ,»».  r.tr.1.  fr.  nushiag  -hll.  *•  «—  l*'l“  tb* 
JaUon,  ^rlir^  DirUnS  £  is  in  the  station 

loonlight  klndly  call  the  Fullaen  porter 

S  ;°  ^  rt°rtte  platform  to  th.mrear 

-  --;el  ths  meet  f oraaken 
Tx»  th*  moreen1  3  voon  be  o^ea,  ^ 

never  'shoo  »  ^  ^  «*  If  aome  mao  hae  had  to  cal 

M'ult'a  el  curly  the  '«***'  P*“ 

„  i„  the  dark,  ' 

Srr-Irtt^dT'lrt'o^-you.  -.; 


Lx-rhv  ;L’;r  ’ . 

>ver  naci  a  --••■ 

Poor  little  Ai\Y-3li-'  -- 

.,  had  a  low  desire  . 

iovi  T,ho  -ocal  ‘-^J.  .*„*'•  whole  damned  shire 

filthier t  ;  -y^  t 

He  had  ho  a  ns?rt  o.  _  ;  .  ... 

Of  poor  little  ?*UE.€ 

'■  ...  ,uhlFirf.  V  and  the  squire  was  there 
Game  the  ^  lJp  7"  i .la  o.e  square . 

Haet  .rhotm-  >-D;~  ,e“  the^dsinty  knee 
When  he  chanced  to  ^  • 

Qf*  dc  or 

She  had  -artrt  ^  -Ulrt 

Z  S  SDcYrrYat  ^a  aigrt  he  so. 

Of  poor  little  /n-,->~-0 

.30  he  raised  :vls  hat  quite  flat’,  „ 

gee  been  «»  «f  I'll  take  you  there 

Nov  my  car  a  :.n  ^  ; 

poor  Iiibtd.c  -iV'cfr' 

,  ,,,HUV  tv  c  should  have  got  that  bird, 
l,ow  that  i-Dyh  \  without  a  word. 

Eut  she  u  heor.thea„say..„.  „ - v~ 

ijj.  ^jTi'/r  ■  .  .. .  •  ...  v.;-  v.y :  . 


TV®J  +had,  n?*  *one  far  whe"  h6  stopped  the  car 
And  took  little  Angelins  into  a  bar 

^here  he  gave  her  a  gin  just  to' make  her  sin 
Poor  little  Angeline . 

When  he  oiled  her  well,  he  took  her  to  a  dell  •- 
«nd  there  he  gave  her  bloody  fucking  hell 
And  he  tried  his  luck  on  a  low  down  fuck' 

Foor  little  Angeline.  •  ' 

With  a  cry  of  rape  he  raieed  hie  cape, 

Foor  little  Angeline  had  no  escape 
Now  its  time  someone  came  to  save '-the  name  • 

Of  poor  little  Angeline.  ' 

Now  the  village  blacksmith  was  brave  and  b-old  : 

And  loved  Angeline  for  years  untold 

And  he  vowed  he'd  be  true  whatever  they' de  do  to  ' 
Foor  little  Angeline.. 

But  sad  to  soy  that  very  same  da'y 
The  blacksmith  had  gone  to  jail  to  stay 
For  coming  in  his  pants  at  the  local  dbn.ce 
With  poor  little  Angeline. 

Now  the  window  of  the  cell  overlooked  the  dell 
Where  the  squire  with  Angie  was  giving  her  hell 
And  there  upon  the  grass  he  recognized  the  arse 
Of  poor  little  Angeline. 

Now  he  got  such  a  start  he  let  go  a  fart  and  ' 

Blew  that  whole  bloody  jail  apart 
And  he  ran  like  shit  lest  the  squire  should  split 
His  poor  little  Angeline. 

Oh  blacksmith  oh  blacksmith  I  love  you  true 
And  I  can  tell  by  your  trousers  that  you  love  me  too 
Here  I  am  undressed  you  can  do  the  rest. 

Cried  poor  little  Angeline. 

Now  it  would  be  wrong  here  to  e  nd  this  song 
For.  the  blacksmith  had  a  penis  full#  one  foot  lone 
And  his  natural  charm  was  as  thick  as  your  arm 
Lucky  little  Angeline. 


mm 


*****  * f  ■  •♦4**  «***-**-. 

SH'IrsSirr  pi 


TELL  US  ANOTHER IE 


A  giddy  young  trollop  at  Yale 
Had  verses  tetooed  on  her  tail, 

And  below  her  behind 
For  the  sake  of  the  blind 
Was  a  duplicate  version  in  braille. 

*  OHORUSt  OH,  that-  was  a  dirty  old  rhyme, 

Tell  us  snothery,  dirty  as  buggery, 

Tell  us  snothery,  do,  please  do. 

There  was  a  young  lady  from  Thrace, 

Whose  corsets  grew  too  tight  to  lace.  ' 

Her  mother  said  "Nelly n,  there’s  more  in  your  belly, 
Than  ever  went  in  through  your  face." 

There  once  was  a  lady  of  the  Azores, 

Whose  cunt  was  all  covered  in  sores, 

Even  dogs  in  the  street  wouldn’t  lick  the  green  meat 
.  That  hung  in  festoons  from  her  -drawers. 

There  ranee  was  a  lady  of  Exter 

Who  made  all  the  men  crane  their  necks  at  her, 

And  some  who  were  brave  would  gallantly  wave 
The  distinguishing  marks  of  their  sex  at  her. 

There  once  was  s  monk  from  Siberia 

Whose  morals  were  rather  inferior 

He  did  to  a  nun  what  he  shouldn’t  have  done, 

And  now  she 1 e  a  mother  superior. 

There  was  s  young  lady  called  Starkie, 

Who  had  an  affair  with  a  darkie, 

The  result  of  this  sin  was  quadruplets,  not  twine, 
One  black,  and  one  white,,  and  two  khaki. 

There  was  a  young  man  from  Australis, 

Who  pointed  his  rear  like  a  dahlia, 

The  drawing  was  fin,  the  colour  divine’, 

But  the  smell  of  the  bloom  was  e  failure. 

A  lesbian, once  in  Khartoum, 

Asked  a  fairy  boy  up  to  her  room 

They  spent  the  whole  night  in  a  hell  of  a  fight 

As  to  which  should  do  what  and  to  whom. 

The  dirty  old  bishop  of  Buckingham 
Was  thinking  of  tits,  and  of  sucking  ’em, 

While  watching  the  stunts  of  the  cunts  in  the  punts 
And  the  tricks  of  the  pricks  that  were  fucking  ’em. 


Tncro  was  a  young  i*dy  0f  yew, 

:mo  38 id  as  the  Hishop  withdrew, 

"The* vicar  was  quicker  and  slicker  and  thicker 
Ana  nine  inches  longer  than  you," 

There  was  a  fellow  from  Peru, 

Who  lived  cn  cat's  jerk-off  and  spew, 

When  ne  tired  of  those,  he  lived  on  the  cheese 
Tft&t  unoer  ha.  a  fore  akin  grew,  ■ 

There  once  wss  a  monostry  monk, 

Who  went  off  to  sleep  on  a  bunk, 

He  dreamt  that  Venue  was  stroking  his  penis 
And  woke  with  s  handful  of  epunk. 

A  dirty  old  man  from  Calcutta, 

0ncei  raped  a  young  girl  in  the  gutter 

The  heat  of  the  sun  burnt,  a  hole  in  his  bum 

And  me  1 to 1  hi £  b alio  into  butter.  • 

xnere  awe  an  old  nag  from* Jabcre*  • 

Who  was  covered  with,  syphilis  sore,  ••  ; 

Great  sheets  of  -green  meat.,  hung  in  lengths  to  the  street 
Por  the  dogs  to  lick  up  and  gnaw.  ..  ■ 

There  ones  was  o  dentist  named  Ohome-  • 

Who  had  a  young  patient  from' Rome 

Xn  a  fit  oi  copis/ity,  no  filled  the  wrong  cavity 

Now  she*s  nursing  the  filling  at  .home. 


There  once  was  a  lady  called  Myrtle, 

Who  had  an  affair  with  a  turtle  ‘  • 

The  next  day  at  pdavm,  she  gave  birth  to  s  prawn, 
/hich  proved  that  the  turtle  was  fertile. 

Said  the  Bukc  to  ohe  Duchess  elective, 

"la  my  eyesight  becoming  defective? 

Is  the  eaut  tit  the  least  te  best  of  the  west  tit 
Or  is  it-  ny  lack  of  perspective?"' 

There  was  a  young  man  from  Rhiems 
Who  used  to  have  wet  dreams, 

With  commendable  wit,  he  encased  them  in  shit, 

And  sold  them  as  chocolate  creams 


There  was  a  young  baker  from  Tottenham1 
Who  used  to  bake  pies  and  put.  snot  in  'em'  " 

She  also  interned  the  turds  of  the  birds, 

And  whopped  off  young  dogs  till  they  shot  in. 'em 


There  was  s  young  led  from  the  Yarra 

Whose  prick  was  03  big  es  a  marrow,  ■ 

So  he  Faid  to  hip  tart  "Oop  this  for  a  start. 

And  I'll  whell  my  bells  up  i'n  a  barrow." 

There  was  a  young,  girl  from.  Dakota 
Who  lived  in  a  Chinese  pagoda, 

The  walls  of  the  halls  were  lined  with  the  balls 
And  the  tools  of  the  fools  who  had  rode  her. 

There  was  a  young  man  from  Ferth 
Who  was  the  dirtiest  bastard  on  earth, 

When  his  wife  wan  confined,  he  pulled  down  the  blind 
And  licked  up  the  green  afterbirth. 

There  was  a  young  man  from  the  Alice 
Who  pissed  in  the  Archbishop's  chalice. 

But  it  wasn't  the  need  which  prompted  the  deed ,  . 

But  pure  Dec  tor  ion  malice* 

There  was  a  young  lady  from  Ceit, 

Who  went  to  a  twopenny  closet; 

And  when  she  got  there,  she,  could  only  pass  air, 

That  wasn't  worth  twopene,  was  it? 

In  the  garden  of  Eden  sat  Adam  - 

As  he  played  with  the  twot  of  his  madam; 

He  chuckled  with  mirth,  as  he  thought*.  On  this  earth 
There  were  only  two  balls,  and  he  had  'em. 

There  aws  a  young  man  of  Kings, ^ 

Whose  mind  dwelt  on  heavenly  things, 

His  earthly  desire  was  a  bey  from  the  choir, 

With  an  arse  like  a  jelly  .on  springs* 

There  was  a  young  lady  of  fashion, 

Who  had  oodles  and  oodles  of  passion,  , 

To  the  bridegroom  she  said,  on  the  night  she  was  wed 
n^erets  one  thing  the  State  can1 1  ra4: -on11. 

There  was  a  young  lady  of  Erskine 

And  the  cheif  of  her  charms. wss  a  fair  skin, 

.  But  the  sable  she  wore,  .(and  minks  galore) 

She  earned  ’whilst  wearing  her  bare  skin 

Oh  knock-kneed  Sam  -h  G-usscn 

Who  married  his  bow  legged  cougin.. 

Some  people  say  love  find.n  o  way, 

•  But  for  Sam  and  bio  cousin  it  doesn't* 


There  was  a  young  lady  from  York 
Said  to  a  Frenchman  who  gnawed  at  her  fork 
my  cunt  is  dripping,  so  stop  your  sippins 
And  use  your  cock  as  a  cork j  PP 


There  once  was  a  girl  from  Lieth, 

#ho  sucked  young  men  off  with  her  teeth 
It  wasn't  for  pleasure  she  adopted  this 
u  o  get  at  the  cheese  underneath 


measure 


There  was  a  young  man  from  Pardon, 
Whoee.ecrt  sucked  him  off  in  the  garden 
He  sale ^  Hey  Flo,  where  did  it  go?" 

She  said  nHup,  beg  your  pardon?" 


There  was  a  young  man  from  Kildare 
Who  started  s  root  on  a  stair. 

When  the  bannister  broke,  he  just 
And  finished  her  off  in  mid  sir. 


quickened  his  stroke 


There  woe  a  young  fellow  of  Heeds, 

Who  swallowed  a  packet  of  seeds, 

In  a  month,  silly  arse,  he  wcs  covered  in 
And  couldn't  sit  down  for  the  weeds. 


grass, 


There  was  a  young  eplinterish  lass 
Who  constructed  her  panties  of  brass 
When  asked  Do  they  chafe?"  She  said  "Yes, 
Against  pinches  and  pins  in  your  arse." 


but  its  safe 


A  midget,  once  quite  indiscreet. 

Went  to  a  dance  in  the  street 

One  frigid  December ,  he  froze  every  member 

And  crept  away  to  retreat.  ”  .  ’ 


A  fanatic  gun—  lover  called  (jrust 
Was  perverse  to  the  point  of  disgust  - 
Hie  idea  of  a  peach  had  a  16"  breech 
And  o  pearlhandled  44  bunt. 

There  once  was  a  maiden  from  Kultry 
Whose  knowledge  was  quite  desultory, 

She  explained  like  a  sage,  adolescence-  the  stage 
Between  puberty  and  adultery.  ,  . 

•  There  was  a  young  lady  from  Sydney ' 

Who  could  take  it  right  up  to  the  kidney, 

But  a  man  from  the  South  got  it  up  to  her  mouth, 
he  got  his  money's  worth  didn't  hei 


There  wee  a  young  man  from  Rangoon, 

Who  was  an  unfortunate  houn. 

He  hadn't  the  luck  to  be  born  by  a  fuck,  • 

But  by  a  wet  dream  fed  in  by  a  spoon. 

There  was  a  young  girl  from  Bengal  1  '■ 

Who  went  to  the  birth  control  ball. 

Took  all  her  accessories;  letters  and  pecaries,' 

And  didn't  get  asked  at  all. 

A  policeman  from  Tottenham  junction  ■ 

Lost  the  use  of  his  sexual  function 

For  the  rest  of  his  iiife  he  deceived  his  wife 

By  dextrous  use  of  his  trunchion. 

There  was  a  young  man  from  St.  Faul 
Who  had  shexagonal  ball 

The  square  of  his  kaki  date,  plus  his  penis  times- eight 
"Was  two  fifths  of  five  eights  of  fuck  all.  ^ 

There  was  a  young  chap  from  the  cape 
Who  foolishly  took  on  an  ape 

The  ape  said  "You  fool,  you'll  bugger  your  tool, 

And  put  my  arse  out  of  shape." 

There  was  s  young  girl  in  Japan,- 
There  was  a  young  girl  in  Japan 
Who  went  for  a  ride  in  o  tram, 

The  dirty  conductor  got  up  and  fucked  her 
And  now  she's  wheeling  a  pram. 

There  was  a  young  girl  from  Bengal  '  ' 

Wore  a  newspaper  dress  to  a  ball, 

The  dress  caught  fire,  and  burnt  her  entire 
Front  page,  sporting  section  and.  alii  ’ " 

A  dirty  old  bastard  called  'Dave 
Used  to  keep  a  dead  whore  in  a  cave, 

"I  know  it's  disgusting,  but  shebonly  needs  dusting 
And  think  of  the  money  I  save". 

There  was  a  young  man  from  Gape  Horn, 

Who  wished  that  he'd  never  been' born. 

He  wouldn't  have  been  if  his  father  had  seen, 

That  the  end  of  hie  letter  was  torn. 

There  was  a  young  Jewess  called  Grace, 

.Who  sucked  off  one  of  her  race 

In  epite  of  ner  howls,  she  sucked  out  his  bowels 
And  spat  them  back  into  his  face.  .  .  ' 


There  once  was  a  fellow  from  Kent 
Whose  tool  wse  horribly  bent 
To  save  himself  trouble  he  put  it  in  Bouble 
And  instead  of  camming  he- went. 

There  once  was  9  chap  from  St.  Kilda 
Who  took  out  a  girl  called  1'stilda  . 

He  said  that,  he  could j  and  he  shouiti'|'..8nd.,he'-  would 
And  he  did  and  hp  .-fucking  well  killed  her " 

There  once  was  a  man  named  Jim 

Who  h9d  a  girl  who  ate.  hymen 

It  wasn't  her  cize  that  attracted  his  eyes 

But  the  crystallized  cum  on  the  rim. 


There  was  a  young  man  from  Horsham 
Who  took  out  his  balls  -to  wash  'em1'  '/'' 

His  mother  said  "jack,  if  you  don't  put"  them  back 
I'll  stand  on  the  buggers  and  squash  'em". 

There  was  a  pert  lass  from  Madras 
Who  had  a  peculiar  arse 

Not  rounded  and  pink  like  you'd  probably  think, 
But  was  grey,  had  long  ears  and  ate  grass. 


There  was  a  young  man  from  Nabs 

Who  lived  on  pox  pickings : and  scabs 

If  he  got  sick  on  sp6w,  which  -he  often  would  do; 

His  wifes  mont'hlyj.'bloqd  .  brought  him  .’through  . 

'  '  •  t  1  ,  •  .-  "  "  V  '  r..'  •  .  r 

There  wad  ,  a  young  man  from  Bermuda  . 

Who  liked  his  tart  nude  when  he’ wcoetl  her 
She  thought,  it  whs  rude  to  be  wooed  in  the  nude 
But  the  fellow.  Wa®.  shrewder  and  ,  screwed  her 

There  was  0  young  lady  called  Mable 
Who  liked  it  best,  on 'the.  table  '  :  r.  n 

What  a  cunt  of  a  whore,  sheT  d  takd' 2C0' .or  core.  .. 
And  invite  any  back  who  were  able. 

A  girl  of  uncertain  nativity  . :  ' 

Had  a  sense  of  extreme  sensitivity •' 

When*''sh%  sat:  Qp;;-the.:lap  of  a  German  or  Jap  •  • 

f?hO'- Would,  seftteetfifth  column-  'activity,.. 

r  ' '  J  ‘j  '  '  .  *.  * 

The  ,epous:e ; -c-f =-a  vprqtty,  young  thing  :  ; 

Came  horfe  ''from-  the,...v?sire  in  the  spring/ ■•■■.r  .  .  . 

He-4waSj-.lame  but  he  came  with,  his  h'n'nh  onr  hi-^..cahe, ' 
A  discHap^e  .^ip:  a  wonderful  thing.  • 


i-kiliiJu.«i^W>Wiii'm>li  ’  I  li  ill  I  £g 


~I-Il-;  ?iALL  OP  Kg-WV.wnnp 

EJ$  n^0bfl  j^Hnrrioor,  ■ 

')  virgin,  wor-o  lyin<5  on  the  floor 
Choruo  (no.  U)  *  -f 

•  -  In. iln. •■ .  r  *  >  > Vn  ri  i  a..  . 

Tho' one  .vhohj n~  l"°t  tb\tlm2i1  nrho’11  *  no,, 

1““t  “*«  ™3fvo  u>,e  a  plou.h> 

SlS  l^'Lf0?;‘"'r:i*  uacoa*  ^7  «k,  ' 

'*  ~  ■'■■'‘.-.or  uu  «»•  to  Orth  lady's  creek, 

^ltornativn) 

oln_In^2 ,  BaJLlo  &o  your  P‘Ttnpr»  ■  » 

if  you’ vo  never  &«>cn  -h- f  ^^nfr#  '  rso  garnet  tho  ■..•nil 
fou'vo  never  ofen'  Sha^t  £?  g^^turday  niyht  ' 

ihcre  k.cUj  fuCkin  .  1  n  +■'.«  .  .  i 

You  could  »nt  hoar  the  ^uaicXfo?7?i^n:l*‘UCKin;5  In  tho  ricko, 

tuw  <0>‘i<3a,n>  °r  the.  prick:-:! 


gi,n p  ^Hinr.ioa  ho  c  io  '.lor, •  *.  ' 

fuckcrj  u  lua3i0  ^rty^i,^/Sn;f;;o5i?^rtn£SaS  ho,o.- 

^*he  Parson ».  *  ,  ‘  „ 

■‘•'ith  poison “ivy  up  hor3a?no^f:^°tv  ..J1?0  CUn£ln3  little  runt, 

»  -'i  ezuytic*  up  her  cunt.  », 

Four  and  t ;;nntv  v’ r  )*i  n -•  i  v* 

But  utter  the  b-17  Cc.no  down  frow  Inverness,  \ 

'  *  b‘U  v'-3  ovor  thnre  »ero  four  lt>,,  \ 

Tec  undertaker  ho  ,'.s  there,  rnv-ld-rrt  ,n  .  .  '  .  » 

o.vin;ang  from  the  ohlmSoll or,  "m  *  SSiS  “J”*5’ 

*  11  -  yj.‘s3in  >  on  the  crowd. 

..ho  Vxllep.o  idiot  ho  f-h^T’n  *■'-'*.4.- 

IStSifvSLS  St  SSSet  '-->  the  groo,, 

-  ’  n0t  t-!fi  rcot^--M  the  entrance  to  the  homo. 

fSJlSfhS  fSSkiS  ovorahi!aShSnd°-tan-rt"'0“rit°  -io;! 

nc,.a  ana  .  bt:*n'un«;  on  his  prick. 

ixfin^^fetion^by  t^"o‘cor^  %tho  fire 

.y  ^h,  ..core  with  a.  lump  off  red-hot  wire. 

fX'Otvf artier  .;n,.e  , 

nnh  every  time " ho^swuntParounri^if  ^lCi:1°  f-n  hi*°*  hand 

■  Jn°  '•‘round  no  c  ;rcuroisod  the  band. 

.'Tho  vie;  r  * ;;  I7i  f  r>  e'e  -  ...  ,  .  ^  , 

Mi'ut  your,  itionev  on'  thr'^h  h?0^’  back  a  ralnat  the  wall 

.y  L.UUQJ  on  the  table  boyK.  I;»a  fit  to  do  you  all. 


t^^r'rfT^;rTrr?^»tr?»j?n?r 


j  S.i'.yt  '"’iK".!’  . . 


;;»!*;•  ■  j; ;;  1 1  <  *  *  ■•!  j';' *,  '  j'.i*  ■  * 

*  •.*'  l!.:  jj  | 


f : 
*  \ 


••....  ‘  ‘t-  .  ■■  .■  ^  .4..  Jffl; 


#I:i «>»-*■  'm4**4V* 


The"  vicar  &  his  wife  were  'having  lota  of  fun. 

The  par eon  had  his  finger  up  another  la, ins  bum. 

There  v/aa  fucking  on  the  -r^hway;;  &. fucking,  in  the  lunaa, 

nhd  you  could »nt  hear  tho  music  for  the  rattlin*  of  the 

ston'd--.  '  -  .  .  .  , 


The  village  doctor  ho  wan  there,  ho  had  tils  bAy  of  tricks 
/s.nd  in  bo  to  con  the  dances,  jin  i-vaa  sterilizing pr5  cks* 


Fat  her  u  ’i  lahayan -he  .viu,{  .the.ro  ,,;&nd  .  i  rj  the'  corner  he 

Amusing  himself  by  abusing  himself,  and  catehih^  it 
hat.  ,  w 


sat 

in  his 


There  v/as  fucking  In  tho  couches,,  there  ’.yds  -  fuckin'-'1 
•cote  ’  ■  : 

And  lying  up  against  tho  wall,  ./ore  rows  of  grinning 


In  tho 
twot3. 


■The  village  postman  ho  was  there,  ho  had  a  load  of  pox 
hp,  coulami  gat  a  wo;*van,  gq  he  a  hugger'  a  letter  box# 


•Farmer  drown -he  was  there,  a  jumping  on  his  hat, 

1'°**  rSf*  ari  acrG  of  his  corn  was  fairly  fucking  flat. 

Played  -a  dirty  trick,  *,o  ’canna  ’let  it  pass 
h6  :mo\t»ea  ti  X&an  his  mighty  prick  and  shoved  it  up  her  ar^e# 

—  bev was  there,  was  drunk  .without  a  dbot 
e  Tic..  .  o  d  uff  the  parson* s,  wife  bpt  couldna  get  the  rodt. 

- - !  bad  i-ii  even  stoke,  his  ski,ll  was  much  admired 

be  gratified  one  cunt  a  time  untiil  his  strength  expired. 

“ - —  oil  ho  was.  t. loro,  and.  he  was  in  do  a  pair, 

He  couldna.  get  his  penis  through  the  tangle  of  the  hair. 

“—““‘"  did  his  ■' f  ucking,  oot  upon  the  moor 

It  waa,  he  though,  much  nicer  than  a  fucking  on  the  floor. 

- — -  he  was  there  a  looking  for  a  fuck, 

but  every  cunt  was  occupied,  so  ho. was  out  of  luck. 

— — —  when  he  got  thorn- fits  prick  waa.  long  and  high 
Sut.; when  he’d  fucked  her  forty  times  he  was  fucking  mighty 

on  he  was -the  re,  -his. "prick  -.was.  long  and  broad. 

And  when  he ’d  f uekco  the  farmer’s  wife  she  had  to  to  rebored# 

-——  he  was* there,  his  prick  was. -all  alert, 

But  ..when  half  the  night  was  done-,  ’twaa  dangling  in  the  dirt. 

The  chimn  cy  wwoep  he  waa  there  they  had  to  throve  him  out 
for  every  time  he  passed  his ;  wind  the  room  was  filled  with  soot 


The  doctor ' s  daughter  she  wns  there*  she  went  to  rather 
-sticks  *  ■  .  •.  .  w..,- . 

She  couldna  find  a  blade  of  grass  fop  balls  and  standing 

''pricks,'''  1  '  -  '  .  ;  ..  .  .  ° 

The  village  buj ldorp  dc  was  there,  he  brought  his  bas  of 
tricks  , 

He  poured  cement  in  all  theholeb  and  blunted"  half  the 
priCka,.  ■  .  !'  •  J  -  ■ 

Little  Jimmy  ho  was  there,  he  had  it  in  his  mitt  " 

He  hud  the,  inclination  but  he  couldna  make  it  spit, 

Kov*  Uncle  Willie  he  .was  there,  the  leader  of  the  'choir 
lie  bit  the  palls  off  all  thb  boys  to  make  their  voices 
higher. 

How  little  Tommy  he  was  there;  but  he  was  only  eight 
He  couldna  root  the  women  so  he  had  to  masturbate,* 

Sir- Pina ton  Churchill  he  was  there,  down  behind  the  bar, 
.hen  he  couldna  raise  a  fat  he  used  a  bleak  cigar. 

There,  was  fucking  in  the  Pullwuy3,  and  fucking  on  the 
stairs  . 

You  couldna  see  the  carpot  for  the  bums  and  curly,  hairs. 

There,  was  fucking.- from  the  charderlioraL  and  fucking 
in  the  halls 

And  you  couldna  hear  the  bagpipes  for  the  clanging ’ of 
.  the  balls.  .  * 

And  when  the  bull  -was  over,  they  all  went  home  to  rest. 
They  all  enfoyed  the.  muaic,  but.,  the  fucking  was  the  best. 


BARKACLh  BILL' 


Aho’s  that  knocking  at  my  door 
-//ho. * s  that  knocking  at  my  door 
tfho * a  that  knocking  at  my  door 
Cried  the.  fair  young  maiden,  ( 

Oh  it’s  only  me  from  across  the  sou 
Cried  Barnacle  bill  the  sailor, ••• 

1 »ra  youn  enough  and  ready  and  tough 
Cried  Barnacle  bill  the  3ailor, 

You  can  sleep  upon  the  floor  (3) 

Cried  the  fair  young  maiden 

Oh  get  off  the  floor  you  dirty  old  wh  re 

Cried  Barnacle  bill  •  , ,otc»-  - 


4  - 


Vof 

Cried  the  rail-  young  roar  dsn 
Oh  bugger  the  Mat  you  can’t  fuck  that 
Cried  Barnacle  Bill  >.«„-> Oeto* 

You  can  deep  upon  the  stairs  (3) 

Cried  the  fair  young  maiden 

Oh  bugger  the  stairs  they  havn’t  got  hairs 

Cried  Barnacle  Bill  .o^oetc. 

You  can  deep  between  ,  my  tits  (3) 

Cried  the  fair  young  maiden 

Oh  bugger  your  tits  they  give  me  the  shit3 

Cried  Barnacle  Bill  *<jo.«etc3 

You  can  sleep  between  my  thigha  (3) 

Cried  the  fair  young  maiden 

Oh  bugger  your  thighs  they’re  covered  in  flies 
Cried  Barnacle  3111  „  <,»«.<> etc* 


Oh  lie’  11  drown  the  hugger  and  fuck  for  another 
Crie  d  Barnuclo  Bill  .ei4#etc» 


Tfffl  CHINS as  MAIDEN 


In  the  street  of  a  thousand  arseholes, 

By  the  sign  of  the  swinging  tit,  -  , 

There  lived  a  Chinese  maiden 
By  the  name  of  Oo-f :  mg-Shit 

Chorus  ■  • 

Her  greasy  twat  ‘ • 

Was  forever  hot* 

She  sat  beneath  the  joss  sticks, 

With  a  smile  of  celestial  bliss. 

Her  breath  like  scented  lotus 
Her  eyes  like  pools  of  piss.'  . 

Chorus  ■  ~  ‘ ; ! 

She  thought  of  her  .lover  .a  bastard,  ;  y 
She  thought  of  her  pox-rladen.'beaux, 

She  thought  of  the -scores 'she *d  had  on  the  floors; 
Then  in  wa Iked •  Y/un-Huhg-Low . 

Chorus  ■  .  _ 

M0h  eom.;..tp  *  •O  you  bog  of  sliit  2” 

He  erica  with  cock  in  hand. 

"My  lov-e  for  you  will  last  for  hours 
Like  ice  upon  the  desort  sand." 

Chorus'  •  . 

She  :raisud  herself  on  her  starboard  tit, 

And  idly  vsc-rc..tehed  her  crack.  .  • 

With,  smiles  in  her.  eyes,- she  lpbked -at- him,  ' 

And  ; •  said' "Go  fuck  your  hat  I" 


TiS  -MOM-  -0?  • .  PRIORY  -  •  HALL 

There  was  an  old.  monk  of  Priory  Hell, 

There  was  un  i  -.d  monk  of  Priory  Hall. 

Who  bashed  his  balls  against  a  wall. 

They  were  huge  bells ;  large,  balls, 

Ballsy:"  .  -y  .as  lead. 

Balls,  Bali s 

W’ith  a  dextrous,  f.lick  of  his  muscular  prick, 
He  could  fling  ’em  right  over  his  head , 
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CAFOOZALBK 

(virgin  2  ) 

In  days  of  old  there  lived  a  maid 
Aprostituto,  a  renegade, 

Who  pliod  her  roaring,  whory  trade 
Close  by  Jerusalem. 

CHORUS: 

Hi  Ho  Cafoozalein,  Cafoozalom,  Caf oozalcm 
Hi  Ho  Cufoozalcrn,  the  harlot  of  Jrousnlem 

There  lived  our  hero  by  the  wall, 

Although  ho  only  had  one.  ball,  | 

He  fucked  the  harlots  one  and.,  all 
All  around  Jerusalem., 

One  day  this  town  was  sorely  blight 
With  a  dirty  shit  of  an  Israelite 
Who  vowed  he'd  spend  a  pleasant  night 
In  the  cunt  of  Cnf dozolom. 

Ho  took  her  to  a  shady  nook 
And  from  beneath  hi 3  cloak  he  took 
Apenis  like-  a  reaping  hook 
The  scourge  of  all  Jerusalem. 

Ho  laid  her  on  the  earthen  floor  . 
and  ground  and  ground  on  that  old  whore 
Until  his  pe-nis  grow  quite  s<ro 
The  same  as  all  Jerusalem 

Up  camo  our  hero  full  uf  light 
And  when  ho  saw  that.  Israelite 
Hoshovod  him  up  with  all  his  might 
Tho  cunt  of  old  Cafoosalum8 

Now  Caf oozalcm  she  knew  her  part 

She  squeezed  her  cunt  and  blow  'a  fart 

And  out  ho  shot  just  like  a  dart 

Out  of  Jerusalem. .  • 

And  buzzing  like  a  bumble  boo 
Hc>  loft  his  knackers  on  a  tree 
And  there  they  for  all  to  see  . 

Outside  Jerusalem. 


SHARES  IN  THE 


VERY  BEST  GOME ANTES 


OS, 


I'vo  shares  in  the  very  host  compani 
in  tramwaays,  tobacco  &  tin. 

In  brothels  in  Rio  Do  Juniors, 

Oh  how  the  money  rolls  .Ln;, 

Rolls  in,  rolls  in. 

Soo  how  the  money  rolls  in,  rolls  in 
Rolls  in,  rolls  In, 

My  Gr,d  how  the  money  rolls  in0 

_:ith  wealth  in  the  big  Gorman  stool  works, - 
No  wonder  I  helped  Hitler  win,  ' 

For  whon  he  suppressed  the  traid  unions, 

.  -viy  G-  a  how  the  nvroy  rolled  in„  . 

My  father  sent  field  guns  to  Prance 
My  brother  I-ans  for  Berlin  ’ 

My  uncle  sent  scrap  iron  to  T^io., 

To  make  sure  the  money  roiled  in- 

oonsln^  a  starting  price  bookie, 

.  My  mother  soils  synthotjc  gin 
M-  sister  sells  O.n  tr  the  sailors, 
od.  h-"w-  the  money  rolls  in. 

My  brother !s  a. curate  in  Sydney, 

He's  saving  the  girlies  from  siL 

yCa  11  blonde  for  a  dollar. 

My  G- d  how  tho  money  rolls  in, 

Wevo  started^- an  eld  fashioned  ginn  shop, 

A  regular  paiaco  wf  sin,  , 

2v°^1SCip?  '  ®irl  ray  grandma,  ,s 
My  Gh-d  how  the  money  rolls  in0 

My  father  manufacturos  french  letters. 

My  mother  pricks  them  ’with  a  pin  .  ■ 

My  sister  performs  tho  abortions'  .  '■ 

My.  God  how  the  m-noy  roll s  in<,  ;  <: -  . 

BRITISH  GRENADIERS 

Some  die  of  diabetes  &  some  of  diarrohoa 

«-  of  &***  boer 

There s  n-'ne  that  can  compare 
With  tho  drip,  d  .p,  drip, 
i*pom  tho  end  -wf  your  orick 
Of  tho  British  Gonorrhea, 


Life  presents  o  disarms  1  picture 
Full  of  sorrow  and  of  g looms 
Father  has  an  ansi  stricture, 
Mother  hse  a  fallen  womb , 

Brother  Percy's  been  deported 
For  s  homosexual  crime, 

Sister  Cue  hoc  been  aborted 
For  the  forty-second  .time. 

Uncle  Charlie  hoc  "  chancre 
Caught  from  uncle  Henry's  wife 
May's  in  bed  with  menstruotion, 
Auntie ’ e  at  the  change  of  life. 
Life  presents  ?  dismal  picture; 
No  one  hardly  ever  smiles; 

Mine's  s  gloomy  occupation 
Crushing  ice  for  Grandpa '  e  piles 

Life  presentc  a  dirrt-1  picture- 
Found  n  footur  in  a  case; 

Dr.  Bowden  soys  it's  murder- 
Cf  sinter  Anne  there  trace 

Brother  bill's  emasculated 
For  tho  pai'euy  of  the, 

Si jter  erne  is.  now  frustrated 
No- man's  safe  around  cur  place. 

As  for  .re  I  had  a  discharge 
With  mercury  I  did  snnoint, 

But  it  vas'  'not  Worth  s  cracker; 
Now  I've  rot  n  Charcot's  joint. 
Gonococcal  Salpingitis 
It  has  blocked  my  tubes  for  me; 
3o  you  see  try  cleareso  doctor, 
It's  nc  use  to  do  a  D„  and,  C. 

SSXIATUS  MAFIA 

3  xiatue  'mania 
Frustrate turn  randium 
Sexietur  mania 
Frustrat-ctum  ranutuni 
Froutitutum  contmceptum 
Hand  et  fingur,  assturbatum 
Satisfsctor  relievium 
Gatisfactor  relievium. 


CHARLOTTE  _TIIE  HARLOT , 

I  was  ridin'  through  Texas  where  the  bullshit 

When  I  suddenly  saw  her  the  girl  I  adore^^’ 
Twas^Charlotte  the  harlot  the  cowpuncher's  whore, 

She's  easy,  she's  greasy,  she  lives  on  the  street. 
And  ^  whenever  you  see  her  she's  always,  on,  heat, 
e  11  do  it  for  a  dollar,  come  less  or  come 

She's  Charlotte  the  Harlot  the  cco  puncher' Twhore . 

She  lay  on  the  bed  and  was  feeling  Quite  fit 
When  all  of  a  sudden  she  felt:  like  a  shit  ’ 

So  she  up  with  the  window  and  out  with  her  arse 
Pity  help  the  poor  bastard  who  happened  to  pass! 


CHORUS ; 


She ' 


s  easy 


The  poor  old  night-watchman;  was  pounding  his  beat 
JP  an^  rl°wn,  UP  anc]  down,  up  in  the  street,  ■  ’ 
fhen  he  heard  a  great  thunder,  looked  up  in  the  ski 
And  a  bloody  great  turd  hit  him- fair  in  the  eye.  " 
CHORUS : - 


She 


easy 


P?®  p00r  01(3  right-watchman  was  blinded  for  life 
vinnieIen  ®crGajIliaS  kids  and  a  syphillitic  wife!' 

°?e  3lim  on  corner  of  Market  and  Pitt 
With  a  sign  around  his  neck  saying  "Blinded  by' Shi- 


CHORUS ; - 


Sh 


s  easy 


The  first  time  I  met  her  she  was  all  dressed  in 

All  in  white,  all  in  white,  vhite,. 

I  had  my  finger  in  tight, 

And  she  followed  me  down  to  the  valley  below. 

All  in^ink^ni1!111^  hGIV ShC  V'’aS  a11  dresscd  in  pin} 
.ah  m  pink,  all  m  pink,  .  ■ 

Oh  how  my  finger  did'  stink, 

She  followed  me  down  to  the  valley  below. 

The  next  time  I  met  her  she  was  all  dressed  in  peuc 

All.  m  pence, .all  in  peuce,  peuc 

I  sucked  her  menstrual  juice, 

Down  in  the  valley  where  she  followed  me. 


The  next,  time  I  met-  her  she  V?'ah';s/II:-:€ressei  .in.red. 
All  in  red,  all  irr'red,.//,.. 

Oh  how  her  hymen  hied,.  •  ->-■  . 

Down  in  trie,  vdlley  where . she '  followed:  me . 

The  next  time  I  met  her.  she'  was  all  dressed  in.-,  mauve 
All  in  mauve,  all  in  mauve,  ■ 

Fucked  hy  another'  cove,  1' ' 

Down  in  the  valley  where. she  followed : me ♦ 

The  next  time  1  met  her;,  she^as,  all  r,-ressed  in.  black 
All  in  black,  all  in  hlack,  ....... ''.t  -  -  -  • 

I  got  my  money  hack',  •  ;  v;! ....  V .  •  •'  :. 

•  Down  in  the  valley  where  she ’followed;'' me 


T‘-rrO  BOLD  OBlfDABMES  ■  — 

From  the  hrothels  hack. .in  Sydney  f 

To  the  cunt-struck’  Japanese  :  ...  .....  '/ 

We  have  left  a  -trail... of. bastard s  '  ,  h. • 

And  no  finer  men  are  these'..":.  •••:  • 

But  if  we  meet  a  dying  harlot •■'-  ■  ;;; 

Or  a  syphilitic  twat...  •■■■  T 

w@  f uek-r-'.em :  all*  .  •  We:'  fuck  .d.em  all 
w®  fuck  'em  all..’.  We-  fuck  'em  all 
we've  got"  the  harlots: ■o.n-the/ r-un' 

we'  fuck  ’  ern  all. . .  We  fuck" '  enr  all 
vg  fuck  '’em  all...  We  thPk  'em  all 
There' s  not. ..one. "-that ;  cant,,. be  .d'ons . 


fOMhHRCIAL  ADVERTISING ;•  V  •  -.'-.u 

Chinese  couple  going  wild;-'  n ■  -,  '  ..  .  " 

r'snt  to"  have  "a  pure;. white,  .child  '  "  ■  ‘h' 
Seek  advice  what  can  he  done  u,  •  -  ,  '  ' 

But  find  no  .way  of  having  one 
They  watch  TV  and  v/hilet  'they  sit:  .  . 

They  ••find...  a  way  of  having  it-. ".  ';v  '■ 

On  the  3 oh  without  delay.-  ,  tv,-.  .  .  ,  •  " 

Sideways  sis-  the  ..phlnese 'way,  :  1.;'; 

Baby  horn  with  great  •  delight"  r.>  .;:x, , : „ .. 

Little  fellow,  pule  and: white '-. 

Father  proud  and.,, full  of  glee-  •  :  v.: .  yk..  ."g. 

Tells  what  he  learnt  on  'TV  .. .'v: 
"Hooley  Dooley,  he  no  fooley  -  -  .. 

He  nut  Persil  on  his  too.ley 
Wifey,  Wifey,  very  canny 

Use  Blue  Omo  on  her  fanny 
Wonder  where  the  yellow  went 

Brushed  his  halls  with  Pepsodent." 


ESKIMO  JELL 

Gather  round  all  you  whorey 

Gather  round  and  hear  this  story-. 

When  a  man  grows  old  ,  and  his  halls  go  cold. 

And  the  tip  of  his  prick -turns  blue; 

And  it  bends  in  the  middle  like  an  old  string  fiddle 
He  can  tell  you  athing  or  two. 

So  pull  up  a  chair,  and  buy  me  a  drink, 

And  a  tale  to  you  I'll  tell 
Of  dead-eyed  Dick,  of  Mexican  Pete, 

And  a  harlot  called  Eskimo  Kell. 

When  Dead-eyed  Dick  and  Mexican  Pete 
Go  forth  in  search  of  fun 
Its  Dead-eyed  Dick  that  slings  the  prick 
And  Mexican  Pete  the  gun. 

When  Dead- eyed  Dick  and  Mexican  Pete 
Are  sore,  Depressed  and  sad, 

It's  always  the  c —  that  bears  the  brunt 
But  the  shooting  ain't  so  bad. 

Now  Dead-eyed  Dick  and  Mexican  Pete 
Lived  down  by  Bead  Hans  Creek 
And  such  was  their  luck,  they  hadn't  a  f- — 

Par  well  nigh  on  a  week. 

'cept  a  moose  or  two 
And  a  Cribou  and  a  bison  cow  or  so 
And  as  Dead-eye  Dick  was  a  great  king-prick 
He  found  things  f — ing  slow. 

Sc  dead-eye  Dick  and  Mexican  Pete 
Set  forth  for  the  Rio  Grand 
Dead-eye  Dick  with  his  mighty  prick 
Atd  Pete  with  gun  in  hand. 

As  they  blazed  their  noisy  trail 
Nc  man  in  their  path  withstood 
Ari  many  a  bridS,  her  husbands  pride, 

A  pregnant  widow  stood. 

They,  reached  th9  banks  of  the  Rio  Grand 
On  top  of  a  blazing  noon 

And  to  slake  their  thirst,  and  do  thair  worst, 

They  sought  Rod  Mike's  saloon 
Ar.d  as  they  pushed  the  great  doors  wide 
Both  prick  and  gun  flashed  free 
Avoid  the  sex  you  bleeding  wrecks 
You'll  drink  or  you'll  Fu—  with  me! 


They  knew  this  tri#k  #f  Dead-eye  dick 
Prom  the  TTain  to  Panama. 

And  with  scarcely  worse  than  muttered  curse 

Those  dagos  sought  the  har 

The  girls  knew  too  his  playful  ways 

Down  at  the  Rio  Grande  •  * 

And  forty  whores  pulled  down  their  drawers 
At  Dead-eye  Dickt.s  command,  •  /  • 

They  saw  the  fingers  of  Mexican  P&te' 

Itoh  on  the  trigger  grip.  ’ 

And  they  didn't  wait  but  at  a  fearful  rate 
Those  whores  began  to  strip. 

Now  Dead-eye  Dick  was  breathing  quick,  with  leche 

-erous  snorts  and  grunts 

So  forty  arses  w^re  bared  to  view,  ‘..and  likewise 

forty  cunts 

Nov/  forty  arses  and  forty  cunts,  if  you  can  use 

your  wits 

And  if  your  slick  at  Arithmetic,  makes  exactly 

eighty  tits. 

Now  eighty  tits  is  a  gladsome  sight,  to  a  man 

with  a  mighty  strand 

It  might  seem  rare  on  Berkley  square,  but  it’s  "o 

not  on  the  Ri#  Grande 

Now  Dead-eye  Dick  had  fucked  a 'few  on  the  last 

preceding  night 

This  he  had  done  just  t#  show  his  fun,  and  t# 

whet  hie.  apetite 

His  phallic,  limb  was  in  fucking  trim,  as  he 

backed  and  took  a  run 

He  made  a  dash  to  the  nearest  tart,  and  scored  a 

hole  in  one. 

He  bore  her  to  the  sandy  floor,  and  there  he 

fucked  her  fine 

And  though  she  grinned  it  put  the  wind  up  the 

other  thirty-nine, 

"/hen  Dead-eye  Dick  lets  loose  his  prick,  he's 

got  no  time  yo  spare 

For  speed,  and  strength  combine  with  length,  he 

fairly  singes  hair 

He  made  a  dart  at  the  next  spare  tart,  when  into 
.  that  harlot's  hell 

There  strode  a  maid  who  was  ne'er  afraid,.  Her 
name?  it  was  Eskimo  Nell! 


•  • 


By  this  time  Dick  had  got  his  prigk,  well  into 

.  number,  two 

'/hen  Eskimo  Nell  le#  out  a  yell,  she  bawled  to 
■  .  .  him  "Hey  you ! "  -  . 

He  gave  a  flick  of  his  muscu  ,ar  prick,'  and  the 

girl  flew  over  his  head  • 

And  he  wheel  -d  about  with  an  angry  shout,  and 

his  face  and  his  knob  were  red. 

She  glanced  our  hero  up  and  down,  his  looks  she 
..  •  * '  seemed  to  decrie 

t 

She  looked  with  scorn  at  his  mighty  horn,  which 
.  ,  rose.- from  his  hairy  thighs 
She  blew  the. smoke  from  th£  cigarette,  right  over 

that  steaming  knob 

And  so  dead'  beat  was  TTexican  Pete  hat  he  failed 

.  to  do  his  job. 

'Bwas  Eskimo  Nell  who  broke  the  spell,  in 

accents .clear  and- cool 

You  cunt  struck, -simp  of*a  Yankee  pimp,  you  call 
that  thing  a  tool? 

If  this  here  town  cant  r'ake  th^s  down,  she 
snared  to  those?" cowering  whores 
Here's  one  little  cunt  that  can  do  the  stunt, 
here's  Eskimo  Nell's  far  yours, 

•  . 

She  stripped  her  garments  one  by  one,  with  an  air 
of  conscious -pride 

And  as  she  stood  in  her  womanhood,  they  saw  the 

great  divide  • 

She  seated  herself  on  a  tabletop,  where  someone 
had  le-ft  his  glass 

With  a  twitch  of  her  tits  she  crushed  it  to  bits 
between' the  cheeks  of  her  arse. 

She  flexed  her  knees  with  supple  ease,  and  spresd 
her  legs  apart 

And  with.  a.  friendly,  nod  to  the  rangy  sod,  she 
gave  him  the  cue  to  start 
But  Dead- eye- -Dick  knew  a  thing  or  two,  he  meant 

to  take  his'  time 

A  girl  like  this  was  fucking  bliss  so  he  played 

the  pantomime. 


&k 
&\T- 
W*i 
*■*■'.:  . 


;;v.*t,-v^.; 


r#x 


-  1  '^liMf^ 

•m-. 

Vi''''5  rj  -. ,•* 

-V"V  >'.:' 


-'  ,  v  '?*'i 
fi  >d ‘  ; 


RHODIANS  SCHOOL' 


"  lie  are  from  Rhodians, Rhodians'  girls  are  we,.  ;./ 
we  take  no  pride  4hn0.iM>  virginity,  '  '  >• 

lie  take  no. ..precautions,  we;  like  our  abortions,.’ 

For  -we  are  from  Rhodians  school-up.  school-up  school 
Fuck  the  '  school  I  .'-'h 

La  ‘la-la  la-la/.la-la-la-la.,  'HOI  i  1  '  lyt  ' 

•.-Our  school  mistress  you  cannot  heat  "  .  r  . 

She  lets  us  go  walking '■  in  the  streets 

We  sell  our  titties. ^or  threepenny  hitties  •  : 

Right  outside  of  Rhodians';- school-up,  etc.  . 

Our  school-,  hoc  ter  she.. is'  si' beaut' 

SheVteacb.es  us  to  .swerve  when  our  boyfriends  shOO.it  i: 

•  It. 'saves  many  marraiges 'apd' .forced '  miscarradges  4  : 

For  we  arc  from  Rh6dians:'school-up-  etc.  _ 

Our  sports  mistress  she  is  the.';  Lest  _  •;  . 

She  teaches  us  to  ..develop  our  chest  ...  .■  -■ 

So  we  , ■'••ear  -.tight '"''sweaters  and  •.•'carry' french  letters 
For  we  are  .from  RhOdians  :school-up  etc.  • 

Our  school  porter  he’  is  a  fool 

He's  only  got  a  teeny-weeny  topi.  •  *;  -  ,1  . 

It's  all  right  for  keyholes”  .and  little,  girls',  peeholes 
But  not  much 'good' for  Rhodians  school-up  etc.  ?V  , 


We  have  a  new  girl  her  name  is  Flo  .'  't.  -y  -'V 
Nobody  .thought  that  Flo  .would  have, a  go  _  h  h 

But  she  suprised  the.  Vicar  . by  rousing,  him  quicker 
Than  any .  other,  girl  :at  -Rhodians  , 'SchoQl-up.  etc. 

These,  girls  fhom  Cheltenham  they  are  just  sissies’ . 
They  get  worked  up  on  one  or.  t.wo  kisses  , ; 

It  takes  wax  candles:'; and  lang  broom  handles  -  ,u;.  •  • 

To  even  exite  the  girls  from  Rhodians  school-up  ;  etc 
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.  He  flexed  his  foreskin  to  and  ffo ,  ■; and  -made  his  ■ 

balls  inflate' ■  , 

Until  they  looked  like  a  couple  of  granite,  globes 
■  ;•  on  top  of  a .  garden-,  gate 

He  worked  his  anus  in  and  out  ,1'. his  balls  increase 

:.  in.,  size  -  -: 

Iiis  mighty  prick  grew  twice,  as  -thick,  .•till  it  " 

nearly  matched  his  thighs.  '-. 

He  polished  it  up  with  alcohol  and  .Triad e.  it  steami 

-ing.hot  -  •" 

And  to  "finish  ..the  job  he  sprinkled  the  knob  with 

.a  Cheyenne  pot 

..  Then,  he  did  not  take  a  run,  he  did  -not  take  a  leap 
He  did  not  sjjoop,  but- -took  a  swoop,  arid  a  steady 

■  forward  ' creepy-  ...  /"V,  •  -• 

With  piercing  eye  he  took ‘,a">si;ght‘  along  his 
;  -  ;  mighty  tool  .  .  ,h , 

steady  grin  as  hi  ! pushed  it  In, 'was  calc- 
if%,  ulating.,cool  .  ,v-  -;j  \  ..  \  i 

you  ever,  seen  the  pifstong  work  on  a'  giant  ■  .■ 

V  Y':-\  h  -  _  -'  '  .  it1-  •  .'V  '  '  ■;  Ml 

with  a  driving  force  of  a' ;  thousand  horse,  well 
-  you  know  what  pistons  are  ‘ 

Or  you  think  you  do!  But  you've  yet  to 'learn  the 
■  ins  and  outd,  of  the  trick 
Of  the  work  that  's  done  on  a- non  stop'  run,  by ‘a- 
_  “  Sny  like;  IPad-  eye  Dick  1,,',  , 

-But  .Eskimo  Nell  was  no,  infidel, -  as  good  as"  at  ’ 

>;y.  ; whole  harem  '  - 

>  yitn''the  strength  of  ten  -  in  her  . abdomen,  and '  the  .' 

.  ;  '  rock  of  agesjjbetween  .  - :• 

i  ,  '  _  . ,  "ifi-  .  Amidships  she  could 

take  a  stream,  like  the  flush  of  a  water  closet-; 
, And; she  gripped  his  cock  like. a  Chatswood  lock,  . 

.; ■  '  on  a  .National  Safe  -Deposit 

x»ut  dead-eye  Dick  could  nipt1  come  quick,,  he  meant- 
At;  to  conserve  his  powers 

;If  he'd  a  mind  he'd  grind;  and  grind  for  a-  couple 

'.  -  vy'.fV'.  of  solid;  hoursly; y  ,  1 

Nell  .lay  for  a  while  with  a  subtle  smile,  the  grip 
■  ' of  her  cunt  |grew.  keener*.  - 

iWith  a  squeeze  .of  .her.  c  unit  she-  sucke  d  ..-him."  dry  ..with  ' 
»’  :  •  ’■  -  the  '  ease,  of,  a  ’Vacuum  cleaner  -: '  ■  ; 

;;  And  so  my  f  riends  we  .  oome;’ to  the,  end  of  "copulation » 

;-The  effect  on  Dickwas  sudden  and  quicicafil:a  an  .  ' 

.;  anaesthetic .  .  ■ 
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Resell. to  the  floor  and.  knew  no  more;.' his  pa.ssions 

'  extinct  and  dead  -  :  ■■..-■■' 


And  he  did  not  shout  as  his  prick  came  out,  though 
.  it  surely. stripped  its  thread 

Then  Mexican’  Pete  jumped  to  his  feet'  to  . avenge  his 

pals  afroht';  -/g 

With  a  jarring  jolt  of  his  blue,; nosed  co.ii,.  he  : 

•  ■  '  .  rammed -it  up' her -cunt.-  .; 


’He  rammed, it  up  to  the  trigger:  grip  and  fired  it 

twice  times  three 


Put  to  his  surprise  she  closed  her  eyes  and 

squealed  . in  ecstacy 

She  jumped  to  her  feetwith  a  smile  so  sweet 
"Bully"  she  said  "for  you" 

"I  might  have  known  that  that  would  be  the  best  ypu 

two  poor  cunts  could  do" 


"When  next  my  friends  that  you  Intend  to  sally; 
forth  for'  fun: 


Buy  Dead-eye  Dick  a  sugar  stick  and  yourself ■  an 
■  .  ’  elephant,  gun  :  ■ 


I'm  going,  back  to  the  frozen  north,  where  the  pricks 

are.  hard. and  strong 


Back  to  the  land  of  the . frozen ’strand,  where  .the 

'  nights  are  3ix  mon.ths  long. 


Its  as  hard  as  tin  .'When-  they  put  it  in,  in  the.  land 

where  spunk  is  spunk 


Not  a  trickling  stream  of  lukewarm  cream,  but  a 
.  - ,  frozen  Solid  chunk. 


Back  to  the  land  where  they  understand  what  it  means 

to  fornicate 

Where  even  the  dead  share  a  double  bed  and'  the  ;  ■  , 

.  ■  .  '  babies  masturbate  ;•  ■ 

Back  to  the  land  where  men  are  men,  .Terra  Bellicum  • 

y;'y,'f  y.  .  e:  ■  P  -.  _  ’  '  l  .  .  7  -  4,:  1  TO,.; ' -f.  TO  ’  f  ;  \;v  v. '  -TO,  yyy 

And  there  I'll  spend  a  worthy  end,  for  the  North  is 
f  ,  •  calling  "Come."  '■  . 

So  Dead  -eye :Dick  and  Mexican  pete,,  slunk  out  of 
■  the  Rib  Grande  .  v 

Dead  -eye  Dick -with. a  useless  prick’..'  ..  P  ' 

:  .  and  .p.ete-'wtth  no;  gun  .in  his  hand.  .' 


A  TOSS  CT  APPRECIATION  '  y  /  v.  -"p  v 

When' a  man  grows  old, , and  hi#  balls  grow-  cold,  y  .;  y 
And  the  tip  of.  his  .prick  turns  blue  ■  •'T-.y - 

And  the  hole  in- the-  middle:  ■  refuse's  to  piddle  :  • 

•I'd  say  he  ;was.  fucked',  .wouldn't,  you?,!  ...  ,  ......  . 
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•'  ROTO  MARIO  . 

There  once  was  a  gay  caballero 
An  exceedingly  gay  caballe.ro' 

And  of  course  he  had  a  Roto  Marie  . 

Bo-  Roto4  Mario.,  ■ 

He  went  to  a  low  down  Casino  . 

An  exceedingly  low  down  casino 

And  of  oourse  he  took  his  Boto  Marie  ,Y 

Bo-  Boto  Mario. 

He  met  there  a  gay  senorlno  . 

An  exceedingly  gay  senorino 

And  of  course  he  used  his  Boto  Marie, 

.Bo-  Roto  Mario'  ‘ 

He  caught • there  a  nasty  diseaso 

An  exceedingly  nasty  diseaso 

Bight  on  the  tip.  of  his  Roto  Marie  .  / 

Bo-  Roto  Mario  i  ‘  •  . 

So  he  went .  to  a  learned  doctorp  ;; 

An  exceedingly  learned  doctoro'  ■  r  , 

Who  cut  off  the  tip  of  his  Roto  Maria  ; 

Bo-  ■  Roto  Mario  _  !••  • 

Now  he  sits  on  a  bank  of  the  Rio 
The  exceedingly  fast  flowing  Rio 
And  nurses  the  tip  of  his  Roto  Marie-  -/ 
Bo-  Boto  Mario  ‘  , 

Sb'  beware  all  you  '.gay  ‘  cabalieros  ' -  ■■  jh  „■ 

You  exceedingly  gay  Caballero  s  . 

If  you  don *t  want. the  pox,  then  put  sox-. 

•  on  your  oocks. 

Bo-  Boto  Marloy,'  :  1; -  v. 


Here'*  s  'to,  the  breezes-  -  .•  • V:  *•: 

Wot  lifts  the  girls  tweezes, 

Above  their  bare ^kneezes, 

■  '•  And-  lets  us  all,  s.aezes,  -  - 

.  .  ;  The  .things  .that  us .plCases* 

-  »  '  ,  :  ■  .  And  -gives;  ,us  diseases,’. 

:  •  '■  -Be'  Jeezes* 


1,-jremember  -the  first  time  I ■  tried'  it 
X  was  just  a  green  kid  o£;.,f  ifteem 
And  even  though,  she  was  mucin  younger 
She  was  far  more  composed  and  serene .  ,  ' 

I  was  eager,  yet  awkwardly ; backward  ;;  .a 
Uncertain  of  how  to  proceed  •  '  -  •  ... 

But  she  seemed  not  to  pay  much,  attention  •.  r 
As  I  prepared  to  do  the  deed. 

It  was  out  in  the  "barn,  I  remember, 

At  the  close  of  a  fine  summer  day,.  ' 

And  the  evening  was  scented  with,  clover 
And  the  fragrence  of  new;  mown  hay. 

I  rememher  I  spoke  to  her  softly 
And  the  touch  of  her  Body  was  warmr  .. 

As  I  moved  up  lovingly' towards  her, 

While  she  nest'Jed  her  head  in  my  arm.  •  - 

Looking  hack  on  it  now.,  X  rememher 
How  I  stood  when  my  head  seemed  to  spin,  ' 

With  the  thoughts  of  the,  thing  I. planned  doing 
Yet  somehow,  afraid  to  begin.  ■  ,  .  ,  *  •.  - 

Then  later  I  found  myself  standing 
Uncertain  to  stay:  or  to  run-  V.  .  >.  '. 

And'  a  feeling  of  pride  then'  possessed., me  ..  .. ■  \ 
As -I  knew  the  job  was  well- 'done..'  ‘ : 

Twenty  years  hove  gone  by  since  that  evening 
But  I've  never  forgotten,  il  vow, 

The  thrill  and  -the.  joy  .that'.  I  felt  as  a  boy  ,  ^ 

t,  V/AOO'  V  (DDTIIM  ISHMJ'I -HSHM.  IVa.  XVHl  NO  '  ’• 

BUGGARBD  ['  ■ 

“*  ij)une:  "Botany  Bay" 

For  forty  years  I've  been. buggared  :  ,  , 

With  horrible  aches  and!  pains  ‘ 

J've  had  every  ailment  I  reckon  . 

•.  From  rupture:, to  varicose;  veins.  ;  /  a-;. 

i '  .singing  too-ra-li-oo-ra-li-adclity .  . , t 

•  v  ■  ■ .  ,  Too -r  a~l i-oo -»r&*«l'l**aa'  ,.-.v  t 

1  "  • "  singing  t oo-ra~l i~oo-*ra-li*-addity •. VI- .*  -p: 

•  Too-ra-li-oo-ra-li-aa.  • 

Neuritis  with  me  is  a  hobby  ■  -v.  • 

I've  bunions  and  corns  on  my  feet  t 
And  I  seem  to  breed • stones  in  my  bladder^; 
Like  fuckin  great  lumps  .  of  concrete. 


|'  ve  spent  a  small'  for'tiin§A;;ofc 
I've  lain  months  in  hospitalybeds  1 .  f‘. 
And  the  stuff  I've  tak-en -to’,  shift '.mef 
Has  torn  my  poor  stomae|T;'iQ.  hhreds.-  J . 


And  in  .spite  of  the'  curb’s  ’i^mf  taking  . 
There  '  s  hardly  a.  day  •  I  feel. '  fit.-.  - .  ; ; : 
And  it  takes  a  full,  pound  of  gunpowder 
Before  I  can  bloody' well  shit :  :f 


I've  a  stricture  in  t  je*' tdbe  .  of  my'  penis 
And  I  don't  mind  telling  you. this 
I've  to  whistle  "The  Last,; Rose 'of  ..Summer" 
To  coax  my  poor  doodle  .  to :  .piss.  ,.f  _ 


Ahd  as  for  a  first  class  erection  ••  i 
The  idea  is  simply'  absurd  '  ■  -  y  1';  . 

Bor  my' cock's  like  aniundersized  maggot  ; 
And  as  soft  as  a  night  commode  turd.  ■ 


So  my  time'  s  all  spent  in  the  shithouse .. 

Or  moaning  or  groaning  in 'bed 

While  my  friends  they  all  -murmur 'when  passing 
It's  time  .the  poor  : bastard.' was 'dead.  ...  ,  • 
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A  farmer1  e  dog  once  came  to  town. 

His  Christian  name  was  Pete* 
gis  pedigree  was  two  miles  long 
A  nd  his  looks  were  hard  to  heat} 
fnri  as  he  trotted  down-,  the  road  , 

•Twas  beautiful  to  see  i 

His  work  on' every  comer,  • 

His  work  on  every  tree.  f 

He  watered  every  gateway,  j  :  ' 

He  never  missed  a  post,  ■■  •  _  . 

ibr  piddling  was  his  masteroiece  ■ 

And  piddling  was  his  boast,,  -  ' "  ;v'v:.;:v 

5Ehe  city  dogs  looked  longingly  on 

T^see^he^imple0 country  dog  the  plddler  of  his  age 
Then  all  the  dogs  from  far:  and  wide 

Were  summoned  with  a  yell»  ’ 

To  sniff  this  country  stranger  off, 

And  Judge  him  "by  his  anell.  ■  ‘ : 

They  sniffed  beneath  hid  stumpy  tall. 

Their  praise  of  him  ran  high,  _  • 

And  when  one  sniffed  him  underneath, 

Pete  piddled  in  his  eye.-  j^:' . 

Obey  smelled  him  over  one  hy  one, 

:  They  smelled  him  ywo  by  two, 

And  noble  Pete  in  high  disdain 
Stood  till  they  were  through 

Then  Pete  to  show  those  city  dogs  ■  •„>  ,  .  '■ 

Be  didn't  give  a  damn,  -  /X, 

Walked  right,  into',  a  grocer  t  shop-  ;  ■ ..... 

Aha  piddled  on  a  ham,  “ 

-  He  piddled  on  the  onions,, •  VV  7'  7 

He  piddled  on  the  floor, j,  ;  ;  t  ,  , 

And  when  th®  grocer  kicked  him  out 
S  He  piddled  oh  the  door.  f  '■-V;'/-  v .X 

Behind  Mm  all  the  city  dogs  :  .  ’  J.  * 

,.  :  Decided  what  they'd  do;  C-  ,  ;  .  '  .  ;  y  v  X  .  ,  . 
They'd  start  a  piddling  carnival  ,  .  ^ : 
-fo  «w  the  stranger  through*  ;  /'•  7 /■'  /. 


They* d  show  him  all  the  piddling  posts 
They  knew  all  round  the  town, 

They  started  off  with  many  winks  ;,  ;  - 

To  wear-  the  stranger -down#  -  ,  ..7, 

They*  called  the  champion  plddler**.  ' 
Who  were  always  on  the  go,  .  -  - 
And  sometimes  held  a  piddling  comp,,  - 
Or  had  a  piddling  show,  , 
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4'hey  .sprang  this,  on  him  saqdemiy,'*’  ;  - 
When  halier  throng  $b&  town* :;" 
But  Pete  juet  piddled, on  and; on,:  ,  < 
And  wore  the  champions  down*  *  s>t 
lb r  Pete  was  with  them  every; strict. 
With  vigour  and  with-  vim,  's;.;,y  > . 

A  thousand  piddles  mor^r>i£s0i 
Were  all  the  same  .to'  HittC 

.  ^  VV '  ■  « 

So  he  was  kicking  merrily, .. 
With, -hind  leg  Jdcklng  higa,  ]  ‘v  ; 

When  mpst  were  lifting  flegs  in  biaff 

And  pl&dlingf'mighty  d^V;*'?"^  ’>  •••-  ♦. . 
On  an&$^Pfc*e’  sought  hfew  grounds  .  . 

On  which' ’to  lay  thjft  dost,;  ...  v- ;s!/- 
Till  evefy 'other  dog  went  dry*  -, 

And  gave;  up  in  disgis^r,- 

But  , .on,  and  on  went  noble  Pete,  •  , 

To  water1- eVery  sandhill#  !.  .  ■ 

Till,  plfc  the  oity  champions  j;  y  .  . 
Were  piddled  toa  standstill, 

Then  pbtte  an  exhibition  gavbf;'. v:;, ; 
Of  ail  the  ways  to  piddle,  I , :  > 

Like  “double"  trip1?  and  "family  flip8, 
.And  npw :;and; :then.; a-  "dribble”#  -  ..." 

And  all  the  time  the  country  dog  / 
■•Did,,  neither  wink,  nor  .-grin,  •.  i, 

Bat  piddled  blithely’  out  of  :  town  -  > 

A,:.jB,;h;e,,had.]piddled,  in#;  . 

'3Si/a  city  ddgs  Said" so  long  friend,  :  , 

•  Toar  piddling,  defeats  us” 4  V- 
But  k-no'-ofte 'fivey  put  them  wiae;;;.?,“-;4  v;" 

■  That' Pete  had  JJiabetes.  i"  »’  4 

.%^'iom'-- sBOQjam.pap-  ';.v: 

to  Sir  spooning  days  Afe-’-'over*' 

Your  pilot /li^xt  is  out;  r  ‘  ’  f 

What  used  to  be  your  sex- appeal 

le  now  your  water  spout e  ,;,j;  :..r  ;. 

,"Y'. . /•.  .■'■■■  •  ;Lf  ’r.  ■ „•  -• 

You  used  to  be-'embarrasea-yV;;.', vi-; 

'  To'-  make  ?the  thing  behave  -  4  :•  .y 
Ibr  every  .-biocming  miorning  <4'. 

It  would  stand  uc  and  watch,  you  shave 

..  V  ■*. 

But  hov.  you  are;  growing;  old, 

■. "it  aura. .’gives  you  ths1ibloaa,>;' j? 

To  see  the  thing  hang  down  your  leg 
Aadwatch  you  shine  your  shoes#  /  ,-  , 


;. .  my 
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The  horse  and  mole  lire  thirty  $f6s«P8#  -  , 

And  nothing  knows  of  wines  and  beers. 

The  goat  and  sheep  at  twenty  die  -  '  ' 

And  never  a  taste  of  Scotch  or  rye,  ,  f 
The  cow  drinks  water  by  the  ton. 

At  eighteen  years  hor  life  is  dohe,  - 
The  dog  at  fifteen  cashes  in 
Without  the  air  of  rum  or  gin. 

The  cat  in  milk  and  water  .soaks.  -1"  mYtM; 
And  then  in  twelve  short  years  it  croaks* 
The  modest  sober  bone  dry  hen  f  :  ■■  • 

Lays  eggs  (for  nogs)  and  dies  at  ten* 

A  11  animals  are  strictly  dryj  *•  *•'  Ov 
They  sinless  live, and  quickly  die*  .  '  , 

But  sinful, skinful P rum-soaked  men  ..  .:: 

Survive  for  three  score  years  and  tehV^Y 
And  some  of  them  though  very  few,  ^  f 
Stay  pickled  till  they  are.ninety-^wo* 
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SAMABI  SAIL 

When  the  evening  sky  over  Samari  is  tinged  a  duslor  red  - 
And  the  sun  a  crimson  globe  offlamedipsdownpapt 

Kwato  Head. 

When  the  tall  sea  pines  resounds  to  the  whines  of  the  1 

nimble  anophiles 

Twas  the  time  of  day „old  timers  say,  they  buyned  old 

Dumfries, 

Wow  those  who  have  been  t&>  the  tropics  know  what  the  sun‘ 

■  -"-  can  do, 

When  prides  hong  limp  like  gutted  Crimps, and -testicles 

Yv ; ■  :;_Y  ■ :  stick  like  glue;  ■ 

When  even  a  fart  can’t  raisk  a  start  and  you’ll  never  no"* 

tice  the  smell,  ' 

Ton  can  only  clutch  at  the  base  of  your  crutch,  and  feel  ■ 

you’ve  been  throu^x  hell* 


:,(wYYYY  • 
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It  was  each  a  day  at  Xae,  I  could  not  juat  get’  sp* 

My  arse  was  glued  to  the  seat  of  the  chair,  like,  a  rubber 

^  suction  cap,  y.’Y  Y 

When  a  trader  cove,  picking  his  nose,  and  flicking  the 

Y^C  flies,  from  his  bumy 

He  told  us  the  tale  of  JockMcBbailas  he  moodtly  sniffed  ■;  ' 

'•  :  .  •  Y  •  Y  at  his  rum*  Y- 

Y'-Y'  -  m..\Y  myyYY’;v,''YY-  [Y : > Y,;:- .  v.Y  Y;/ *  ■.  Y'  Y:'  . 

’How  in  days  gone  by  in  Samari,  It  was  much  the  sane  now§ 
There  was  paly  one  bar,  theB2vening  Star* run  by  a  greasy  Y 

■  -  .  i  :  Y  -  ;  •  f  :  chow.  ,;>r' ;  ,t 
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jfMs  Saturday  ni^tb  the  piece  to*  bright,  for  the  boys  were 

And  the  local  sluts  picked  Scabs  from  their  cants  as  they 

;  clipped  their  knickers  down. 


With  (rise 


fali^of  buttocks  iuid.  thighs  on  a  low  slung 
" ■:■'■■.. 'r^v' ;':Kv!;;:'..  /;■'  v  wicker  bench, 

She  ADQwas  having  a  go  ftt  a  dusky  X&nuka  wench ^  ■  ■<;  •  w  \ :  » .. ... 

A  planter  tall  flicked  the  starboard  ef  "ball  of  V^gM  ng 

"  w ‘u  ‘  •'*,»  ■;•••  ■.■■'•■  •  Peis  MeOrlck,  ooA, 

W  ho  sailed  and  casually  horned  the  hair  from  that  gent’s 

_  tJ.. ••■•..• •.:'  '  c'.'  •  ..‘>r!i!k  •’.•Ir  ■  prick.  ’  ■!oh'a' 

.  4  pthk  cheeked  cadet,  in  a  lather  sweat  was' pulling  himself 

'  .  . '■  "  in  a  glass,  ] 

¥  hile  his  mate  gave  a, tug  at  a  two  pint  jug  that  was  jammed  , 

„  .  ,,  -  ,  ■  .  .  into  his  arse. 

But  they  stopped  their,  fun  at  the  so  ah  of  a  gun  and  a  voice  : 

9  ’  '  -v..;  *  llke  .a  .  Borth  iSSA  gale 

,  Gangway ,by  Ood,you  turd  Dorn  sod, make  way  for  Jock  Mopalll? 


--  How  Jock  was  a  man  of -the  •  CaiBpb*ll  feian,  thoii#i’'hia  •  breed 

;+  ••  -li '  '  exists  no  more 

.j.  Thoo^i  be  roams o,  the  eeftaBha  hailed  from  Dumfries — was  ‘ 

_•  ' ;  Scot  pure  Scot  to  the  core. 

*  k©  long  low  line  of  the  schooner  fine  ^as  knovn  is  every 

....  ■; v'v„  port* 

^  took  his  ease o lik&  v&  Eea  hreoso^ln  inter** 

'•'  ~  ','i •;  .  sexual  .spart*  ■ 


Prom  Baring  Strait  to  the  Ooldem  Oath  it  had  blazed  a 

.  •  '  1  *  i  l,  lusty  trail,  '  • ' 

Where  countless  whores  had  staple  cause  to  recall  the  name 

■.  .KoPhailj 

Paid  him  well  in  trochous  ohell,Iud,^ of  cash  in  bank, 
kHad  a  heart  df  gold  and. a  cock„2:m  toldpas  big  as  an*  i  >-> 

■'  >■'  ■  .  ■/  /  •  /  ’■  b'kygeh  tank. 


■it1-*;::-. 


,-,A-;iA6ro '-in 'Sing^reionoe *made?the-:'boaatfialbsy'i ' 

, Shat  dead  or  alive, no  man  in  beuiier  last  Jcould  satisfy* 

In  the  chilly  dawn  when  the  Sot  had  gone  by  the  light  of 

.  •  the  .■•early  dawns un. 

With  palsied  hands  and  ruptured  glands, sho  repaired  the 

/  *  \ ;.:;4'K; :r(, (' ’■:(/. damage  he  had  done. 


I«®( 


Some  B&go  scum  with  the  courage  of  runecnoe  made  an  -• 

-■  7 '(v  V;'  "  llltimed-^*^  ( 

Of  slipping  an  .old  brass  a  turnon '  &o*p> '  th  a,  back'd  f  the --v'  .•!;f  • 
(;  '  ’  /(  ^.r  ifcotaman'B  vest. 

With  a  wriggle  and  slip  end  a  python;  grip pJock  clenched  ,  ’ 
.  ■  ••  •  '.  '  the  .checks  of  his  ar8%  '  ‘  ' 

toltho  ^phera  Bawjwl th  awe,  just  a  masr  of  twisted  brabs* 


d-  . 
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So  ho  se added  east  with  his  -heart  at  ease*  and  his  stern. 

1;:  !  ••  '  sails  set. 

Though  he* d  been  in  strife^ith  the  oops  at  fife,  shagging 

Y  a  goat  for.  a  bet 

He  shouted  all  that  long  hard  day  at  his  sweating  Kanaka 


;  ,  .  .  crew,. 

•Toni^at  we  get  to  Samari  or  X  have  your  balls  for  stew,1* 


So  set  up  in  the  bar  of  the  JSvening  Star,  he.  strode- with  Y 
.  •  measured  tread, 

.And  the  local  belles  who  knew  him  well,  cringed  back  in  Y-Y. 

:  Y.  ■  :  silont  dread. 

But  he  only  smiled  at  a  wayward  chi  Id, and  waved  his  mighty 

•YY.^-:-;.'-  •  , Y/  .■ -  YY'.y..  cock, 

"Why  damn  your  eye©  do  you  think  it  wise  td  trifle  with  ...  ; 

Y,  .Y'YY.Y'Y'  -YY  YYY'-'Y  Dumfries  Jock?" 


With  legs  astride  and  with  oonclous  prida  he  addressed 

the  company. 

"I  dinna  fear  there's  a  bastard  here  who  willna  drink 
With  a  gusty  cheer  they  surged  near, that  wild  and  lawless 

.  '  ...  crew*.  •. 

But  they  stopped  their  noise  at  a  sound  Of  a  voice  they  all 

YY'  ■  Y  .  ;  .  ;  ’  V.  ■  -knew,  ■  .".Y 


#;?fY' 


yY^y'-Y.'’ 
•  ■  "  .  YYYyy  • 
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framed  In  the  door  was  a  pointed  whore,  her  vulva  curled 

■;Y;;Y-.  in  a  sneer,  y 

"So  there* s  the  Jock  with  the  outsize  cock." She  said  in  a 
Y.  .  ,  •  .  '-YY  knowing  leer, 

•That  sort  of  pri<&  wpuia’nfe  tskt  a  trick „”and  her  arse  was  • 
'Y'Y‘  •,  Y.;jY  YY  spread  in  a  grin, 

"It, must  have  be6n  seised  with  soma  filthy  disease  for.it  5 
Y---YYY  ;  looks  like  a  rolling 

:.Yy..yYY;"';'  Y  .  y  -■■:'Y  1  -  Pi^"  .YY 
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Jock's  blue  eyes  held  a  mild  surprise  as  he  turned  to  gaze  Y-  J 

'  Y  y.Y  -  Y  YyY:  -  '  Y- :  'Y'.:  -'at  the  whore,  "  ;Y;Y1 

Those  who  knew  what  the  prickcouid  do  timidly  edged  to  .the  ;Y 

.  ,  Y  ’  *  ■  door,  ’ ' 

:A  i  the  sight  of  his  faoa, they  gave  him  space, but  ho  merely  ^  *y 
Y  -Y-  Yyv'  :Y;.'Y"y  YY  ■  ;  •  'vy  gazed  at . the’; tart, '  r 

And  said  never  a  word  though  the  closest  heard  the  sibllent Y:Y 
„  ■■  Y-  ‘Y-;  Y'\  - hisscf  his  ,'fart,  YYf 


Though  ypu  must  admit  she 


Y  Y* '  1  V< 


• /  V-,  'Y- ' 
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But  th  e  To  urly  Scot  never  cared.  a  jot,  so  .  slipped  of-his 
):  pants- and  vest, 

And  twice  his  cock, like  jan  e.arthouake  shock, pounded  his 

v--- hairy-  chest, 

And  thrice  it  rose  and  fell-,  to  his  toes,  the  foreskin  • 

...  •  -  .  '  . '  •  flickered  back,  •  r 

■And  he -pushed  his  ham  like  a.  battering  ram  through  .the  . 

"■  :  Lh  mouth  of  (that  quivering  crack. 

With  hardly  a  pause  at  the.'-  gaping  jaws  of  that  fur-trimmed 

-  :  hole,  ■ 

(Though  no  watchers  saw, in  that  cavernous ‘maw, the  bot-flies 

-‘.'’playing'  bowls) 

The  mouth  of  that,  womb  soon'  closed  like  a  tomb  on.  the 

:  Confident  smiling  Jock,  ... 

And  then  with  a  snap,  she  closedcher  trap, on  his 

■j  . unsuspecting  copk.  :-h 

For  a  Japanese  tart  had  showed ,  her  the  artin  a  spirit:  of 
•  •*  i  .innocent  fun. 

Though  twas  ancient  lore  to  the  Nipponese  whore ,  Sal  had'. 

never  seen  it  done. 

By  twisting  about  the  falopian  tubes, and  contracting, the  . 

■  ...  ’  :-.  'walls  of  her.  twot, 

She  showed  with  pride  how  a  prick  could  be  tied  in  a' 

'  / :  ‘  quite  inextricible  knot. ■ • ;  • 

So  the  Scot  was  bound; he,  never  had  found  a  dilema  quite 

■  .  like'  this,  ■  'V'  ■ 

■  And  .  the  watchers  guessed!  by  the  sweat  on  his  chest  that 

i"  something  had  gone  amiss,: 

With  a  pig-like  grunt  he:  tugged  at  her  cunt, gave  a  - 

,J  .  groan  y  ou  could  almost  feel, 

But  -with,  never  •  a  squirm;  her  twat  held  firm, with  a  grip 

' ,  like  tempered  steel.  -.  :r 

He.  vainly  thoaght  as  a  last  resort  of  a  .45  calibre  colt,'. 

.  So.  the  muzzle  he  passed  up  that .  red-rimmed  arse,  ,•  1 

'  .  jamming  it  home  with  a  jolt*,.'. 

:..As.  the  gun  gave  a  -roar ,  the  ,  unruffled  whore  caught  the  : 

~  'slug-  in  her  teeth  :■  g 


-  ,  I  i-  .  r  •,  ■ 


And  twisting  about  she  spa:t:  it  out; on  the  hardwood  .  floor /^( 

A  '  7.- •'/.-/ -'  ; ■,  v  '  beneath.  ■  ,7 


Then  Jock  fell  back  f rcpt:  thatwj^g|,|lgagrag^,  the  painted 

But  Sal  I  was  told  relaxed. her  hold  when  she  saw  what  she 

•  had  done. 

She  massaged  his  bum  with  -boiling '/rum,  but  the  time  for  ' 

'A.  that.. had  passed,  ..,/■- 

Take  care  of  your  two.t' "cried/ the -'gallent  Scot,  and '  then 

.  '.  he  breathed  his  last. 


Now  you  know  where  the "giant  mangrove  stands  at  the  foot 

•  •  of  Sabari  Reach, 

where  the  old  deserted  shit-house  stands  on  the . sandy  beach 
At  the  close  of  the  day  a  Scottish  clay  was  burried  beaneath 
=  ■  /  J  ?  .  ...the  dunes,  •  . 

And  th  e  trun  k  of  a  tfeeas  you  still  can  see  was  'carried 

in  classic  runes.  /--/j 


And  still  they  say  at  the  close  of  day, when  the  sky  is 

.dusky  red,  ;  '■ 

And  the  sun  ,  a  crimson  ball  of  flame , dips  down  past 

i  Kwato  Head, 

where  the  tall  sea-nines  are  loud  with  the  whine , of 

; t  the  nimble  anophiles,  .//' 

An  d  th  e  wh  ite  hawk's  cry  is  a  lullaby  and  the  roar  ■ 

’  !  '  7-  of  the  surf  is  ceased/ 

Then  th  e  air  is  rent  by  the  Cambell's  lament  to  the  '  '/ 

i  lilt  of  ^ibroch' s  wail, 

As  cock  in  hand  on  the  /coral ,  strand ,  strides  the  ghost  /;/, 

-  •  /  . 1  of  Jock  I-vcPhail.  .  /'>  .•  / 


A  307T>IER'S  DEEAF  OF  AM  A^AS; 


A  little  maiden  passing  by' 

A  little  twinkling  of  .the  eye' 
A  little  smile  a  little  date 
To  meet  when  th  e  hour j is  late 
A  little •  -oromise  not  to  tell 
Alitt.le  .room  in.  some  hotel 
A  little  fussing  in  some  chair 
A  little  messing  ofthe.hair. 


A 

A 

•A 

A 

A 

A 

A 


little  drink,  a  fond  -caress.'  '  . 
little1  nuestion,  the.  nnswer  yes. 
little  shirt  waist  shed 'aside  ' 
little  breast,  that,  tried  to  hide  ? /.- ■/ 
little-  hand-  that' went. -stealing  inside; 
little  pleased  with  funny  feeling 
little  coaxing, a  little  teasing.- 


A  form  revealed-  that  is  most .pleasing, 


■H:- 


cpy.  \f. 


■y-.ti, 


MSB 


A 

s; 

7|f 


77%!/ 


' :  > 


1"», 


pair  of  panties  mostly  lac  eh 


|A  little  blush  upon-  the ,  f  ace_ 
|A  little  shading  of  the  lig’hi;. 


A  little  bed  with  sheets -so.' white. 


A  little  lovin  g  in  the-vgloom. 


A  little  sigh,  a  quiet  .room:  v 

A  pair  of  lips  so  warn^' iahd'  wet;' ; 


A  little  whisper ,  "Please ,  not  ;yet:. " 


A  little'  pillow  from  :  the  ..head  ,  ■' h' 

Slinped  beneath  the  hips  instead 
A  little  -  effort  to  begin  •  v  -v  :/>;  -; 

A  little  heln  to  get  it  in  \  >  ■ 

Two  little  arms  that  gpip  me  tight 
And  then  I  ask  "Does  it .  feel,  alright? 
She  smiles  and  says,"0h,  it  feels  good 
And  I  reply,  "I  thought! it.,  would."  •• 7 

Two  legs  about  my  body  ,  twine  ’  :  . 

Two  happy  eyes  look-  into,  mine':  •  ,  , 

A  little  movement  to  ahd  .fro  ""  '  -; 

A  little"  Ah"  ,  a  little-  "Oh".  u-.: 

A  bigger  surge  of  something  hot  -  .  ’ 

A  little  whisper, "Please , all  you've. 
Two  little  hearts  that  beat  as.  one  . 
Two.  little  lovers  having  fun  ; 

A  little  effort  to  repeat-  l 

A  little  spot  upon  the -sheet  ■  . . 

A  little  ,  shower  when  we"  re  v through'  ■; 
A  little  drink  or  maybe' two. 

A  little  sleep  and  finally  then 
Breakfast  in  bed  -  at  ha^f  past  ten.' 

A  little  bill, a  littleitip  *•*  ' 

A  porter  whistling, a  pleasant  trip*-;  • 
Dike-  little  children  after  play  ... 

A  little  weariness  next,  day  .  ,.-g 

A  little- wish  that  you1  and- 1  :  h 

’'"ay  have  some  more  another  day.  .  ■ 


PING  THE  BEV.  VERGER 


V' 


rt.  ''.f  * 

j-'Xwl  ;  : 
«-  -*5;1  ; 


—  "pXng  the  hell  verger, ring  the:;  hell,  ring-  ... 

" .  perhaps  the  congregation,  *m  u?;sS|x?0i 

Perhaps  the  h]?body  organist^ sittmg_  on  his  stool : 

,  Will  start  playing-  organ  and.  stop,  playing,  tool.  ... 

Ocean  liner  seven  days  late  y;;  l;' ;; '  V- .-  ■ '. . 
'Cause  th  e  stoker' s.  up  the;  mate,  .  ■•■■-;;; 

contain  's  voice  comes  down  the  wire  _  •  .  .  r  .  .  .... 

Stop  stoking  mate  and  start  stoking,  fire..  V-p 

BBC  announcer  sits  ■  ,u  v-  p  : 

■Twiddling  with  the  typists  tits  .  v.  ;  ;  .  ■ 

Boss  walks  in  and  says  w^th,smiles_  _  . 

Stop  twiddling  tits  and  $  tart  twiddling,  dial 

Down  in  the  basement  ..cook  she  lies  , 

:  With  the  butler  twixt  her  thighs  ••i.V;  '  :  /  •  ■ 

Mistress  voice  in  angry  : mood  .  *•  ■'  , 

Stop  fucking  cook  and  start  fucking  *  .  •. 

In  the  garage  mistress  sits ,  ,  _f  J  ' 

She  has  chauffer  play  with,  tits 

Master'  s  voice  comes  from  ' fnMrine  car. 

Stop,  fucking  mistress,  and,:  start  fucking  ca :. 

■  Up  in  the  belfry  the  belXman  sits.  .•  .  ' ... 

\  -Playing;  with  his  monster,  bit  .  -  ,1-  1  , 

Verger's  voice  comes  up1  f  rom  hell  *  •.  *  \- - y, 

■Stop  pulling  pud  and  starij  pulling  b  •.  ... 
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O’REILLY’S  DAUGHTER 


Standing  down  in  O’Ro'iliy  *s  'bar  •  '  * 

Drinking  O’Reilly’s  rum  and; water 
Suddenly  a  thought  come  to  my  head-' ''  - 
tohe t..  say  I  up  O’Roilly ’s  daughter.  •: 


Chorus  ■;  -  "• 

~iy^y ,  idi-iyo,  idi-iya  -for  the  ono  eyed  Reilly 
Rub  xt  up,  stuff  it  up,  balls  and  all  /  -/ 
Zing-a-zing-a-zing  tres  bon.  -  Va 


So  I  up  the  stairs  and  into' bed"  .*•  " 

Into  bed  with  O'Reilly’s  daughter'  V.  'A  '  . 

Not  a  word  the  maiden  said'  A  ' 

Rut  she  laughed  like  shit  when  the  deed  was,  over.  A 


I  fucked  her  till  her.  tits  _ -re. sore  -  a 

Filled  her  up  with  soapy  we  ter  '  "V> . 

She  won’t  get  away  with;  that  '  *  /'  ■ 

If  sho  doos.'nt  have  twins  then  she  bloody  veil  orta . 


I  heard  a  footstep  on-the  stairs 

Yv'ho  should  it  be  but  one  eyed  Reilly-  '  : 

Two  horse  pistols  in -his  hand. 

Looking  for  the  bugger  who  upped  his  daughter. 


J  grabbed  O’Reilly  by, the  balls  "  1  ;  -  '.5; 

Shoved  his  head  in  a  bucket  of  voter  '  ,  ■  -"A 

Rammed  those  pistols  up-.his  r.rse  . 

Abloody  sight  harder.' than  I’d  upped  his  daughter. 


As  I  go  walking  down  the  street  ; 

People,,  flock- from  every- qu-e  rter  : 

Just  to  c utch  o  glimpse  of  mo 

The  -man  vho’d  upped  O’Reilly’s  daughter; 


WAY'  DOWN  IN  THE  ?  VAT. TRY  -  • 


Way  down  in  the:  valley; -/..A. 

Where  nobody  goo  s'  '• ,  '  •••:  a;  A- : 

■  There  lives  a  young '.maldon  ' 

Without  ’  any  clothes  '  A- 

Along  came  a , swuggi j f all  ta tt£ rad  and  torn 
Down  went  his  britches  and’ up  ' 

Throe  months  later  ell  was  wC 
Six  months  she  began  to"  swell^ 

Nine  months  later  she. gave  a  grunt  -  -  . 

Abd  six  .little  svw.ggios  lept  out  of  her  cunt. 


went  'his  horn' 
1 


If 


ABDUL 


The  harems  of  Egypt  are  fair  to  behold  p  u:.vK, 

The  harlets  the  fairest  of  fair  f' 

The  best  of  all  was  owndd  by  a  Sbeik ■  _  :  ’ 

Named  Abdul  A-Bulbul  Emir.  ,  ■  ■•■  /  •.  ■  q--  >■  \  '  ■  . 

A  travelling  brothel  came  / 

T'was  run  privately  for  t)ae  /T^e*  ka:..  :'r  '' 

Who  wagered  a  hundred  no— one  co\iW 

Ivan  Skavinsky  Skavar  ■  ■  ,  ^  ■  /'  ••  ,•  \  /  •"  ,  -'/  .  ■  • 

‘Abdul  came,  in  .with  a  snatch  by- his  side,,  j  ..///j ,  ///i/ 

His  eye  bore  e  look  of  desire  *  ■■  -  •,  .*y»  iisf  '*  q  .■  y 
and  hi  did  brag  how  he  would  iou^hag  .  ,  V  J  /._/  '  •'  /  \*  •  . 

Count  Ivan  Skavinsky  Skavar  /  .  v 

■  A  date  was  arranged  for  the  spectacle  great^  . 
a  holiday  proclaimed  by „ the  Tsar  •  "  /  ./  .  yr-  .  ,v 

"And  the  ^eets. were -all  lined  with ^rlets  assigned 

To  Ivan  Skavinsky  Leaver  ;  ■  ’  . ..'/  ■ 

'  They  met  on.  the  track  wi.fh  tools  hanging  ,  slack  v  /  /'■  ..  . 
The  starter 1  s  gun  shattered the  air  ..  • ...  ,  .'.-ia 

they  were  both  quick  to' riae  the -crowd  gasped  .at  the^aize 

\  Qf  Abdul  A~Bulbul  Stair '  rr  ■  ;r\y-  ‘  -  .  .  z.  /rK'j-'y  -  \ 

The  harieta' were. .shorn, ‘  no  -frenchies  warworn'  :/ 

And  that  suited  Abdul  ; by  for  j  /  .■  , 

■  And  the  caliph  who!  knew  had  a  quick  bet  pr  two 

On  ‘  ••  •  .-J.k  ''  .:./'.  ;h'  ..  .  - 

They  fucked  all  pat_  night'  neath' the  pfl:e  yellow  light 
1 .  ai  a  &bdul  he’  re'  *red'  like  ‘s  &bt  i-  ,  .  y .  ■  * 

■  pit  he  could  not  compete  with  ;the‘  slow^ steady. Met- p 

Of  Ivan  Skavinsky  Scavar  ■' /  ;  ;■  i '  .  u. //;  W/v  ‘ 

Now  Ivan  hod  won '.and  - had  she, ldqrsd  ’hi..  gun  ’  [  (  .  , 

'•  He  bent  down  to  polish  bis  .pair.,. ,-  '  /  •••  .  ShM'  '  ' 

-  When  something  red  hot '  up.  fcie;  great  pasbsge  shot 

‘j w$B  Abdul  A-Eulbul  B®ir  ■  '.>>  v:  :  r  '-  ’  *  *  *,  \xt : 

'The  harlets' turned  .green, 'tke/browd1  sbokted'  "Qvieen«  .. 

Thev  were  ordered  apart  by  ‘  Tesr— 

It  Le  bloody  ‘ted  luck  boVoudV ;Abdul;.«oa  dt^ok  .  ,.  - 

Up  Ivan  Skavinsky.  Soever-.  •  "  |t'"V •;  .  • 

•I  The  cream  of  this  joke  :-’/- 

;r'tiTwas  laughed  at  for, years  by.  the^  Tsar -■ -b//.;./:  ,  .  . 

-.For  Abdul  the  fool  had  left-  h<*lf  .hxq/tool,  -  -  , : , 
Up  jvan  Skavinsky  Scayar-  ^  :V.  •>;  ■  t  -A 
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.  THE  VfI.LD, .  .WEST  SHOW,  .  ',  '  ", 


Here  ladies  and  gentlemen  :wa-:  have?' 'the  hippopotamus. 
The  hippopotamus?  ,  •  y ;  ’’  “•  ;;i 

Yes  the  hippopotamus  is  .an-  amazing  animal1'  " 

,  When  its  eyes  are  open,  its  arsehole  is:  closed  '  '  .ly; 
And-  when-  its  eyes  are  'closed  its ’arsehole  is,  open?? 
Someone  threw  pepper  in.V its  eyes,  y  y-  '. 

.And  Christ  he's  got  diarrhoea.'  'v-:  .  :;5: 

chorus  ■  .  ■  . .  , .  i';:  :  ■  • ;  v  " ;  v";  y  •  ‘  -  ,  -.  ., 

’.Oh  we're  off  to  see  the- wild  west  show, 

The  elephant  and  the  kangarop-oo  -oo 


.Never  mind  the  weather ,  we '  re  all  in  this,  together?-' 1. 
.We're  off  to  see  the  wild,  west,  show.  "y;,l.  ,y:,V 


Here  ladies  and  gentlemen  we -have  the  Ooligooli -bird 
The  ooligooli  bird?  fc  y  y.  •  .  \  . 

Yes  the  .  ooligooli  bird  is  an  amazing  bird  /  i’  ’: 
It  flies  but  it  has  no:  legs;'  lly 

And  when  It  lands  ,oooQli  -  goo-poll. '  ' .  :  ' :  ‘  •  ?yyi 


Here  ,  ladies  and  gentlemen  we  have -  the  giraffe  yyy-y'' 

.  The  giraffe?  Ty?  ■  -  y  - /.l 

;Yes.  the  giraffe.  i3  an, ‘amaaing-  animal  ,,  y  y 

It  is  the.  only  animal  in  the  jungle  that  can  go:  into  y 
..-..a  bar  and  say  ".The,  high  balls  are  on  meJ" 


Here  ladies  and  gentlemen  ;  we  '  have  the  .sphinx', 

-  The,.,  sphinx?  ■  .  ,y:  y  y::  ,- 

Yes  the- sphinx  is  an iamazing-  animal  .;  .  '.yy  -.  ... 

It'  i  s  the  only' animal;,  with  a  triangular arsehole 
It  shits  bricks,  -hence  p'iramids!  .  '  ■■  ■  .  -  ",  -,  •  y  }H.  ' 


'■‘X* 


'  ; ■>,  *'>/'■  ^  • 

.  x  yyf.i 1  ? 


Here' ladies  and  gentlemen  we  have  the  tight -.skinned,  .- 
.1 .  1:  'v  -.  -i  ;-y  !  1.  lizard .  ,-V,l  / 

The,  tight  skinned  lizard? y’:'i" '  fv:i-  y-‘ 

Yes  the  '  tight  •  skinned  lizard  is  an.,  amazing;  animal  ;l 
Whenever  it  blinks  it, 'flips  .  itself  y'  X]  ,  .  , 

Someone  threw  pepper  in;  its  eyes,  y  ."•/  y.  ,y  ,  .  "yly. 

And  it .  flogged  itself  jto  death!  l--'/  ,  ?  -.  ,.  . 


fl- 

V 
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Here  ladies  and ; gentleiheh.  we  - have?  the  rhinoceros  .y 
•.The? rhinoceros?,, ,.-  -  y?.y  *  .  .  iy 

:Y.es  the;: rhino Sorarse  'isyah  ^mazing  animal 
Its  name  -, comes'  from  .the;' ancient  greek  -  .  -  '  ;y  y  .•  'll- 
:  Rhino’-  leaning  money ,  solr'anse  -’’meaning' .piles'  •, : ; V . 

It  is  the  richest-  animal'  in, the  jingle  v  .  y--'.  '  y  y: 

It.  has  piles  and-  piles,  of  -money!.,  .v.  ’.-i : :  y.  .  ly': 
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Here  ladies  and  gentlonemwe  Have  the  Oohah  bird 

The  oohah  bird?  >  .  '  .. 

Yes  "the  oohah  bind  id  an  amazing  bird. 

The  male  species  lives  in  the  norths  pole. 

The.  female  species  lives  in  .the  south  poL  , 

In  spring  they  migrate  i  •  .  •  ,  '  ’■"■•'V 

And  when  they  me  et ,  o  o  o  o  o  ohh.  -aahhhhh  .,  .  •  y 

Here  ladies  and  gentlemen  we  have,  the  elephant  ‘ 

The  elephant?  ;  •  ...  .  ’Y.y 

yPq  +he  elephant  is  an  .amazing,  animal  '  ;  i- 

It  eats  twelve  hours  a  -flay, buf.  only  shits  once  a  week 

And  when  it  shits  it.  •  •  • » • «  .  .  :  , 

Move  away  there  please  sonny  ,*  ...  ? 

As  I  was  saying  it  eats  all  the  week  and  only  shits.. 

Please  move  away  sonny  r  *  '  ' 

And  when  it  shits  it  shits.. .  '  ;  ,  •  ■  .  ■  i; 

Has  anyone  got  a  shovel?  •  .  .  ^ 

Here  ladies  and  gentlemen  we  have  the  orangatang  .  / 

The  orangatang?  .  -  '  .  '  . 

Yes  the  o  fang  at  ang  is !  an  amazing  anima  .  .  'Hvv 

It  has  balls  of  steel  ,  and  .as  it  swings  from  vine 

to  vine  through  the.,  jungle ,  ' 

Its  balls  go  or  ang  -  a'  t'ang ,  orang  “  a  io-hg «  ; 

Here  ladies  and  gentlemen,  we  have  the'  mountain  goat 

The : mountain  goat?  .■  ’ ...  ...  '  .  ,  '  , 

-  ih.e  mountain  goat  is  an  amazing,,  animal ,  •  '1/;  '. 

•It  fart n  and  jumps  from  brag  to  crag .  ,  , 

It:  has  science  baffled,'  .  '*  +hP  iumr's  ' 

As  t.o  whether  the  farts  make  it 


it* 


FOGGY  .'FOGGY  DEW 


Once  I  was  a  bachelor,  I  lived  all  alone ”  ./  '  ///■  •: 

1  worked  at  the  weavers'  trade; 

And  the  only,  only  thing,  that  I  ever. did  .wrong  /  ; 

Was  to  woo  a  fair  young  maid  |  /  •  : 

I  woodd  her  in  the  winter  time  and  Ip:  the  punaaer  too, 
And  the  only  thing  that  I  ever  did;  wrong  ;  '  , 

Was  to  keep  her  from  the  foggy'  foggy  dew  .  :  ;  ? 

One  night  she  came  to  my  bedside*,  .  -  _  :  - 

When  1  lay  fast  asleep,  '  "  ,  ■  ’. 

She  laid  her  head  upon. my  by  ond.she  begon  to  weep, 

She  sighed,  she  cried,  she  damn  near  died 

Ah,  me!  What  could  I  dot  •!■/.'  /  .  ’  '  ! 

So  I.  pulled; her  into  bed  and  covered  up  .her  head, 

/Juet  to  keep  her  from  the  foggy  foggy  dew. :.  ; 

Now  I  am  a  bachelor,  I  live  with;  my  :son,  ■,.,'•// 

Wo  work  at.  the  weavers'  trade; :■■■!<.:■"  .  '  v  . • .  "  //'/;  .  ; 

Ar.d  every;  every  time  that  I.  look  into  his  eyes  _ 

Ho  reminds  me  of  the  -fair  your.g  maid.  •••/•-  '  ‘  .  ' 

He  reminds  me  of  the  winter,  time;  and-  of  the  summer  too 
And- the  many,' many  times  that  I- .Held  her  in  my  arms, 
Juet  to  keep  her  from  the  foggy/fpggy  dew.  ■  ....  .. 


!  THE  EHG1MEEF31  S0K3  /  -./:  .; 

An,  Engineer  told  me-  before  he  died  ! 

.j,  don't  know  whether  the  bastard’  lied, 

He  said -no  matter, how  he  tried, 

His  wife  was  never  satisfied,. 

So.  he  made  him  a  tool  of  tempered  steel,  . 
Powered  by  .epulley  and  a  bloody  , great  Wheel,  7  , 
With  two  brass  balls  ha  filled  With  cream, 

And,  the  whole,  bloody  issue  was  powered  by  . steam. 

■  Bpuhd  .and  round1  went  the  bloody [great  steel,  ; 
■In  and  out  we nt  the.  tool  \of  steel,.;.  •  • 

» ;it  at  last  hie  poor  wife  cried,  ‘ ;  .  ,  /  • 

Enough,  enough, '.I'm  satisfied 

How  this  is  the  place  of  the  bitter  bits  ..  : 
There  was  no  way  of  stopping  it*.;-’-  , 

■  From  cunt. to  arse-hole,  .she  wS.s ..split,.  /  * 

.  And  the  whole  bloody  ..  issue:  was'  powered'  in  shit:. 


TM-. 
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H  An  ■  ,  ,  r. .,  -oocicy, .  ;  ijpro  today,  -when  the 

•  Hon,  I  John  Bverhard  brought  over  a  team  of  Old  Bastnrdions 
'to  meet  a  team  of  society  lddieb  captained  by  Mrs.  Wearwoll, 
The  proceedings  were  to  be,  augmented  by  various  lotteries-* 
but  the  hief  Umpire.  ordered  drawers  off.  .  -a  * 

After  tossing  was  done  'with,  it  was  soon  that  the  men  v.*ofo 
■a  .  going  in  first  so-  the  lr.dioa;  assumed  -  thoir  'positions  on  the 
ground-. --'The  ladies  captain  •*"  however,  woo  in  slips  and  this 
made  it  difficult  to  force  matters,  hr.  Harden,  succeded  at 
last ,  cutting  and  pulling  steadily,  he  and  kr.  Cox  out  up  a 
fine  stand.  Unfortunately  when  trying  to  puli  to  square  leg 
Cox  missed  his  stroke  completely  and  out  came  his  middle 
.stum-.).  H 

hr.  Woodcock  followed  and  was  at  the  crease  twenty  minutes 
:  displaying  great  patience.  Then  there  was  a  sharp  appeal, 
from  fiins  Conduct  end  the  .umpire  s  finger  went  up,  'Some  • 

■  r  .  slackness  was.  apparent  in  the  field  when  hiss  Carriage 
i;  ;  -  dr  dp  pod  a  sitter  -  in  front  of  the  pr.villion  rnd  Miss 
V  :  :  HWaAt acock  got  her  hand  on  a  hard  one  but  failed  to  hold  it. 

t  Mrs.  ii.  Smut  it  drew  frequozrt  appluuoc  by  showing  her 
1.-  :, ability  behind,  the  sticks;  but  in  trying  to  take  a  short 

one :  Giio  turned  a  complete  somersault. 

I'1'  i’ho  men  were  nil  out  ,07  lunch,  end  on  resuming  it  was  H 

.  noticed  that  A.  Testicle  had  been  dropped  and  not  suspended 
,ac  Vvas  '  rumoured,  lord  Poughskin  was  in  his  usual  place  at  ' 

.  cover  point.,  and  tho  first  two  .ladies,  Phy.l  Chambers  and 
H.  .Poppet  Tapper  .opened,  with  great  vigour.  Cox  was  tried  •  " 

V  -  .(and  he  kept  a  beautiful-  length) ,  but  his  balls  wore  inclined 
to  b-Viip  too, much  to  the  'discomfort  of  the' ladies.  •  ..  . 

. H  1:1  fcle  Miss  t irgo  Intacta  was  cheered  loudly  when  she 

:  Hfucpd  3 ohn., JSvorhard ,  but  thoj  w.ily  John  out.  tin  a  long  one  • 

■  appeared  to  brock  in  Jior  crease- find-  there  was  an  ;  r'‘ 
;^^''4'/-t0mi40'AS  ciick  and  a  groan  was  heard  as  she  walked  back  to 
^/o^f^-the'ipc-villidn,  .  ,  'j  •  .  .  . 


W"' 

"f' ‘  “ 


J:.;  1  Although  he  wao  keeping  his  balls  low,  Miss  Ophelia  Tv;ott 
for-ono  and  . hooked  it  to.  the  delight  of  the  crowd. 

■  i ■  , , ihorowuo  some  laulty  judgement  when  Miss  Philpott  shouted  - 

coming,  end,  there  were  cries  cf  "No','  and  "Wait”,  but  ' 

,  ■  in  her  excitment  she  started.' to  run,  -  and  was  run  out. 

.  :  "Mike  Hunt,  was  to  quick  for  me",  she  addmitted  later.  Miss  - 
4  Hyamready  faced  the  onslaught,  but  was  over  anxious  and  got  - 

■  -her  leg  in  front,  of  a -straight  one  -  and  had  no  time  to  open. 

•  out,  as  she  said  afterwards.  ,  ; 

Ha  .  The  match,  was  a  draw  and  the  President,  Lady  Cornwell,  says 
,  .She  would  like  a  return  match- with  the  ladies  on- top  next'- 
■  time.  '  -■  -  -a  .  ’*  •  .4  -  .  ••  •.  ... 

:,;H„  -  -  -  1 "  :  0O0  '  .  ••  •  -  h- 
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"OIL  MR  ^  EH  m ,  THE,  CLOVER  1  . 

number'  one  -and'- the’.  fuh  Has  just  begun* 

> :  in  the  clover., lay  me  down  and  do  it  .  * 

;  ^  /'l':  ‘  '  .  ;  ■■  i  V:  yagaih.  ; 

in  the  clover,  '  ;■  .- 

o,  j  ay-  me  down;. and  do  it  again1.  -  -  ■  "1 , 

n  number  t  vo.  and  His  Hand  is  on  ray  shoe , 

f,  number  .thre'b  . and  Hia  Hand  is  on' ray  knee 

:,t*  number  f  .>ur| 'and  he '  s  ;  got  ine/on \thefloor.?. 

:  s  i.umber  f  >.v&\  and  his  Hand  is.  on  my  thigh  ,., 

s  number  six  and  His  meat ’ sbetween  myhips  ' 

: s  number  seven  and,  now  it  feels  like  heaven 

.s  number  e  ..git  and  the  doctor's  at  the  gate 

if  number  -n:  neond .  |bhe  twins  are  doin'  fine / 

it-'  n  , t ,  ' ' M i "  vji' ' 1  ty : ; r ■ f  t' M!' ;■ "i  . : :  ’  ■  z-Ml MM- 

" ■>  i  -nimber  ten  ;ahd  Here  , we  go  again,  ey,  y 
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;  i.^aciil^'P'WtX  OART , :  ■  ,  ;::j'  ; '  .  _ 

The  municipal' dunny  |4^®  in^nd  could^ofswim  •;  >!  '  ■  ' 

The' municipal  tonny  maM^i^  .^  a  stone  /  ••;. 

And  as  lie  was  a-sinki  8  n0  ?la0S  ■  '1  • 

He  heard  the  maggot  .  . ..  like  home,. 

.  .  . ,  e  Yir>P©®"1"000,;Iiigli!tme?ft+P  the  maggots  did  \ 

sr;a:.«  :  • 

They  left  it.-  - 

The  moral  of  mM  -  ^0.  your  work  or  ; on  may  ar  , 

Don’t  throw  your  sen  i**,.-  •>  .  .  .. 

-  ’  7.HM7  :LATBTNES..;  ;,••■.  .  '  y,  '  :  '  y 

■;y  'job  is  to  that  everyone  uses.  :  . 

I'm  the  “®n  o1gll0n\otE  sides  the  nova  is,  . 

So6 you^ can3 read* while  iP ^mV  latrine.  .  /g  V 

We  scrub  it  a11  Jhtus’way  you’d  expect  it;  ./J\  .r 

I  keep  it  the  way  »H  alslnfect  it ,  , :  .  s , 

,  And  when  it  ^ iSh'in  my  latrine,  .  /V  .y 

And  everything  s  ex  .  \  ; ,  ;  •  ,y; 

.  r4-  foiix  in  titi6  morn* ngf .  ^  ,i;r-  •  v**' 

1  scrub  it  e  .polish  the  chain;  y\.  \  : 

•  ■-  i,.lV  cobbers  3 oin  in,WHbfne  away  forever,'  ■  .  - 

■  .tad.  then  «™sS‘2u  get  out  that  stain.  yy  ,.;y 

■  Whet  motions  divine £ work  I’  ve  created 

■  ..  along  comes  a  crowd  to  dea^  ^  they  place  it, 

They  Just  let  it  :  i-  By  ltttr.ne.  ; 

you  see  what  .  ,  creak, let  him  pay 

.  _  a  freeh  and  musv  ieaK  b  ts  in  every  y 

!  .  Placed  pots  far. :  theexots ;  who  w  .  ;  dipection  , 

X  ’  i  i‘  ■  ■  '  e«ch  bis©  0Qn  establish:  , 

r.ve  aandteoerad  6*1  face  s.  each  cor.r.ecti=n  . 

yV  Ell  goea'„4bsn;in  my  latrine.  .  y  ; 

'  „,t  keeo  it  olean,t>i'8thbloody  ^|trine^eath- 

.  »  ^ts.  »efall  neat  dgaa 

.  ■  But  they  still  .get ‘it  wet.  like  an  the  edges,  o  ....  , 

■  i  V: 

■  -That’s  the  one  -  :  ■  ,by^y.  .  /y  y .  r  ^  a  ' 


GQCL  Shi?  7E>rjS 


?Twas  on  the  good  ship  Venus  .V  .  , -  • 
My  God  you  should  have  seen 
The  figure-head  wq,e-  a  nud^  i.n*bef*% '"-r> 
Sucking  ared-hot  penis.  .  — .-vt/,;-1  V/ 

:  -.•V-  ir-/^  ^ 

The  captain’s,  name  was  slugger."'^ 

•  He  was  a  ditty  bugger  1  ‘  ■ 

;  He  wasn't  fit  to  shovel  shit  on  jjanyV*' , 
On  any  bugger's  lugger  ,  '  .  C 

:i'  /./  .  *  !■  ••  ,  •  -  •  .  ■  ■  .  .  .  :  /  v..--,-  ‘  :  V- :  ■  .■■■'.  '  -  ■  '  vr 

^  V;-..  '  ...  ■  -4  ,  •  "  ■  :-*T:  V  :  '-\‘C  ■'f' 

The  first  mate' s  name  was  Paul  I'/  ' 

He  only  had  one  ball 

But  with  that  knacker  he  rolled  tobacco 
Round  the  cabin  wall.  ‘  /  / // ;-:.  - 

The  second  mate's  name  was  Andy  •  . 

His  balls  were  big  and  bandy 

They  filled  his  arse  with  molten  brass 

For  pissing  in  th6  brandy.  -  ;V.  .  ;; 

The  third  mate's  name  was  Morgan'-'  - 
HA  was  a  silly  gorgon 
Three  times  a  day  he  strummed  away  •  .'< 
Upon  his  sexual  organvi  i./ .  '7 

The  captain's  wife  was  Mabel..'-  •/•!'■-.  , 

And,  whenever'- she  :was  able. 

She  gave  the,  crew  thei-r,  daily  .‘screw  \.  ■ 

Upon  the  meesrpom  table.  -  -j 

The  captain’s  beautiful  daughter.;:  ' ,  '  • 
Was  swimming  in  the,  water  .  .  .' 

And  delighted  squeals  Came .from  the  ebls 
"  As  they  found  her.  sexual  quarter  ■’  . // 


A  cook  whose  name  was  Freeman  "  . jj 
He  was  a  dirty  demon  .  ,./;.'■ 
He  fed  the  crew  on  m&nstralletew  -. 
And  hymens  fried  in  semen..  '  r- 


Another  cook  was  O'Malley’  '  \:,v!V 

.He'  didn't  dilly  dally  '''/' 

He;  ehot  his  bolt  with  huch  a . .  joltj-y 
He  white-wa she'd',  half,  the  gal  ley/' 1/ 

■  •’  . '  -  :•  '  "r  '  ‘  "■  ’  .kf- 

The  boson '  s  dame  was  Lester.-//-'..- 
He  was  a.  hymen  tea  ter  r  -'Vs*'  •/'  ;>>. 

Through  hymens  thick  he  shoved  hUr 
And  left  it  there ,  to  fester  *  ■■/ 


:■  //// 


i  -  v  '  V  * 
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>,  .  •  ’ 

prick; 


Show  Me  the  Wav  to 'go  Home 

Show  me  the  way  co  go  home,.  :  \;;‘\  '  ’:.  : 

Said  the  girl  on  the  Bondi  beach,  -•„■  • 

I  had  a  little  swimsuit  ‘bout .an. hoar  ago, 


But  it's  floated  out  of  my  reach',';',  ;. 

And  all  that  I  have  now  •  {  -'  ...  ./‘././V 
Is,  seaweed,  sand,  and  foam,  ;•  •  /••/// 

So  give  me  a  page  of  the  Sunday  Sun,.  ■  ' 

And  show  mo  the  way  to  go  home,  .  :  ;  ■  ; 

.  Grogging  On  •  *'  /  ~,  .  .. 

No  cares  have  we  to  grieve  us  ' 

No  pretty  little  girls  to  deceive  us  •'/■■  :.  /  •  ; 
All  we  need  is  a  piss  to  releive  us 
As  we  go  grogging  on  ...... 

Grogging  on,  grogging  on  (repeat)  :• 

As  we  go  grogging  on  ..  ;/■;  '/;  . 

And  we’ll  be  full  before  long  .  / .■:/ 

As  we  go  grogging  on,  j.~  ;;  /■ 

Drunk  Last  Night  ;  /"•;/■'. ;  ■  . 

Drunk  last  night ,  drunk;  the  night  before , 

Going  to  get  drunk  tonight,  like  we  never  got  .= 

••'  drunk  before , 

Here  we  are  as  happy  as  can  be, 

1  Cause  we  are  the  boys. of  the  varsity., 

-  ,  fv 

Glorious,  victorious, 

One  'jug  of  beer  between  the  four  of  us,  . 

Thank  God  there  are  no  more  of  us, 

•Cause  one  of  us  could. dr ink  the  bloody 'lot.  . 

(Without  his  pants  on)  ■  -■■./■ 

•Cause  one  of  us  could  drink  the  bloody  lot, 
(Soil  over  Mabla, 

•'.  lour  navel1  s  ;on  the  other  side.  )-•■:' ■; 

/  ■■■  ■  i:/-;  Violate  //;  ;  / 

Violate  me  in  the  violet  time  ■  > 

In  the  violent  way  that  you  know,'  ;  '■  '  • 

Ravage  me,  savage  me, /bruise  me  and  damage  me,' 
On  me  no  meroy  bestow,,,.,'  ’’ 

The  best  things  in  life;  are  free  and  oblivious 
Give  me  a  girl  who  is  lewd,  and  lascivious ,  ., 
Violate  me,  in  the  violet  time,  •; : ; !  v\ 

In  the  vilest  way  that ' you  know. 


;";4.V<:-;; 


:  AAf 7-;  A '  ji,;: 


777®  A-7  A  7;  :- '  V .7 <■ 

'  7,  -"'  ,  ••*  / 

r  1  ’ ?  A 

f^rr-  / ? 

‘VV  '. 


7|AAAA 


^A 

;  1  *  A  “  ~ 

?.AA\7  •  'A-/. 
.-  "  ,  r .  ,  ?  *• 

*  Vt  :(~  ‘".-A  ./, 

;§ASfAAA8tA 


\-  .  A 

.AAA: 


11; ;, 
.  7  5  .  ' 
AAAfAA;.h  ■ 


7  v  1  Caviar  ,  '  ’  -  ■'  -  AAAAAA^>AAA;  -  / 77>-  .-■  •  .'  ■• ' 
v.  7:7 (  The  Virgin  Stuy^ohaA  A'-:;.:--  A-A5,  A  A:.  77-' :. 

Caviar  comes  from  the  mrgim  slturgeo^  ■  . 

The  virgin:  sturgeon’ s'>  very  -tins AAA 
The  virgin  sturgeon  needs  bx>  -tiargiifc,-,..-.;;.'  ; 

•  Thats  why  eavien  is.  my  dishv.'  ;  ■ .  “A  A  --’■ 7 :  '  . 

My  ruddy  it  is*.  ■  VA  v-.  ■ ,•■ '  A. ■ ;  --.A  ■;■’  • 

I  gave  caviar  to  my  girlfriend,  /. 

She  was  a  virgin  tried  and  true,  7: 

Ever  since  she  had  that  caviar  7.:  7  .. 

There  ain't  nothing,  she  won't  do,  7 
My  ruddy  oath,  there-  a  in'  t.-'  .  •  7‘  7 

V  I  gave  cavier  to  my,  grandpa,  A  AA  ,  7 

■  Grandpa' s  age  is  ninetythree,  '7-' 

And  next  time  I  saw  grandpa  ,7  .'  ; 

He  had  grandma  on  his  knee,  ‘7  .A 

My  ruddy  oath  he  did.  ,  .  7  , ,  ,  '  - 

.  .  .My.  father  awas.  ..the'  keeper,  of  the.  Eddystone  . 

-.  '  •  i_-  .'  ■7  7'.  lighthouse ,7 

Slept  with  mermaids  every  night,, 

■  He  had  offspring,  one,|  two,  three, 

Two  were  fishes  and  the  hf her  was  me,  ; 

My  ruddy  oath  he  ■  had.,.|f 7 - '  '  .  7  :  .  ■  '.  7  / 

:  ■  7 .  V '  ;  -  .  '  Case-  of  the  'Ill-Starred  hovers  <  -  . 

■  *  .  .  -  ,  ;i  ■  •  '  ■  ,  ''  -  ’■ 

...They  were  married  but; hot,  to:  each7 other;  ,7.,-'-'; 
v  (Now  I  might  as  well  make  this  explicit) 

They  could" never/  cut  loose  from  their  marital 

•  _  -  <  7-  ;  , , ,  •  •  noose , 

And  were  they  forced  to  a7  passion  ellicit. 

.  With' ha  hope  ,  for  a  happy  finale^  •  A  7  . 
■  With  a  future  that  led  to 7at  lleak  .end,  :  . 

They  agreed  to  enact  4  sad  suicide.' pact'  -v 
In  a  riotous,  fling  on;  the;  weekend.,  :  .7  ,  ."  7 

In  a  riotous  fling  pm  the.  weekend,, 

.In  a  tourist. "motel  byj  a.  rocks  side,,  r-  ■  7. 
Without  any  regrets' they  turned  on, the  sets-,, .; 
And  awaited  .  the  carbon  monoxide,  ..  -7 

They  ,  awaited  the  :  carhom  monoxide  7-  .  •  '  ; 

(they  preferred*  it’  to  shoo  tin'  or 'StabTfcLn* , 

'  And  ;they  were  going,  but  quick,'  but.  were  ■■■•'■',  v . 

■  •.  .  saved  '.int,-ttime *  0  nick.,  A;  7 

By  the  spouses  who  shared  the  next,  cabin.  ;•  .77. 
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The  Engineer  was  M^Tavish  } 
And  young  girls  he  did  ravish 


His  hissing  tool 


I  et  a  nbul  .' 


■  : .  •  -  ;. 


He  was  a  trifle  lavish 


A  homo  was  the  purser.  V;  j-H,- 
He  couldn't  have  been  worser.  • 
With  all  the  crew  he  had  a  screw.,',* 
Until  they  yelled  "Oh  no  Sir? 


Another  one  was  Oropper  X.  ,  ;- 

Oh  Christ  he  had  a  whopper  '-b  :•  ,  ■ 

Twice  .'round  the  Heck  and  'round  hie  neck 
And  up  his  bum  for  a  stopper ./■;  v'V 


The  cabin-boy  was  Kipper  / 

A  dirty  little  nipper  ’  :  '  . 

They  stuffed  his  arse  with  broken  glass 
And  circumcised  the  skipper  i 


The. :  ship 1  e  '  dog.'  s  name  was  Rover-.. 

The  whole  crew  did  him, over.  {  '  ..  . ..  ■;  - 

They  ground  , and  ground  that ’faithful  hound 
Prom  Singapore  to  Dover  ..  •  *' .• 


The  end  of  this  narration 

dame  in  ,  jubilation . 

For  the  ship  was  sunk  in  a. sea  of  spunk 
Caused .  by-  masturbation.  .  '  f'.-  ;V  :. 


THl  MONKEY  AND  THE  ALLIGATOR 


The  monkey  and  the  alligator,  sat' on  the  grass 
The  monkey  shoved  a  finger  lip- the -alligator '  B.  arse 
Singing  Abadabadoo,  A ba dabadoo,, 

Don't  let  my  baby  know.  f  /.  •'  t 


"Monkey * ,  said  the ,  alligator* •' ."Be  a  kind  soul,  •..?*> 
Kindly  take  your  finger  out  I ©f  ; my,  arse-hol©-";  ..  .  ;  A 

Mama  is  in  bed,  Fapa  on  the j top,  ■  A*;-/.,'  ' 

The  child  is  in  the  cradle  crying  ;•  • 

"Put  it, in  Fop". ■  ..  /A  ’*•’  • 
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’^: '  Site  married  an  Italian  « -3': ' 

i>  '  With  ‘balls  like  a  _  flfiffltexicfr  fi»:j&ai ia£  £  Yfi  ¥r  V 

'.'•/^'She  liwedon  a  mountain!  t-Vi  ”1' >.•;'!  t’cv 'J’:Vl;' J;; 

i[-;-  And  site  Pi s sad  like  "  &  -moMf  ‘iff buntte inw.,4'-:' . 

■  -  She  ll-wed  on  acattle-ranhit.  •• 

And  shatt  like  a  bloody  avalanche, . .  -  ' '• 

,  Site  married' a  demon  ..'. , '■  "  /'■ 

■  w&°  washed  .her  with  semen,..,.'  A;.-’ ‘ ’ /.V Y";... 

•  She  "bangs  like  ashithouise'  door,-  ,'J.  -  -  ^  ^ 

Swings,  . back  ffor  more  and.  more*  Y';'  Ml-  ; 

'  Site;  sat- on  the  window-sill  •-  V‘ : 

; ; ' ;_yAn<d  sucked  until  site  *.d  •  had .  her  -.ffillVV',' y. 

\  .  She  married,  a  a  ataman'  ■■*  ’■  •-  Y'  V..,:v.  .  Y: 

;V  .  _  Who  tickled  the  twats-im-ajof  YV  if-t 

.  She  could  take  any  prick.  v 

•  '  But  the  butchers  dog*  a, -was  tothinfo-. .  . : 

v:’i  Iff  she  '  were  my  daughter''  -  '  ■  ■■■'■■•'*'  - :  . \ 

Ia.make  her  cut  *  e®' shorteir,,.  ,v  J 

.  y  -  -  She-  lited)  on;  malted  -iiilkshakfis  ‘:  yS  :y  . •  V 
And-  rooted  likea  .bloody?  rattlesnake^ */' 
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.’-OLD  KING  G  OLE;  ,  A  a;.  ..G  G'^'G/ 

Old  king  cole  was  a  merry, -old  soul  G-GG 

And  a  merry  old  soul  was  he  ' 

He  called  for  his  wife  in  the  middle  of  the  '  night .  .  y 
Afa#  hsearfrlled  for  his  fiddlers  three  ■  a  .  -  G, 

Now  every  fiddler  had  6  very  fine  fiddle 
And  a  very  fine  fiddle  had  he'"  V-  •  <  . 

Oh  fiddle  like  fuck,  like  fuck,  like-fuete-  said  thefiddler 
;  What  merry  men  are  we  G  PGaGaG  'Ay-' ;aG  G'G  G  .  '  :.aa  ■ 

There 's  none  so  fair  as  can  oompare  with  the  hoys 

-  aGGG;-  Gy'. ■■■■■■':.  of  . the  varsity. .a/GG  y  A 
Balls  in  the  air, .in  the  air  said  the  Jugglers 
Throw  your  balls  in  the  air  said  the  jugglers 
Pull  it  out ,  pull  it  out ,{ pull  it  out  said  the  barmaids 
Round  and  round  and  round' .said  the  cyclists 
Root-diddly-oot-diddly-oot  said  theflutists 
TThread  it  in  and  out, in  and  out  said  the  tailors  'G.GG. 

,  Wop  it  un  and  down, up  and'  down  said  the,  painters ■  Gy.:- 

Ride  it,  up  and.  down, up  and  down  said 'the.  horsemen  : • 
Bang  away., bang  avav,  bang  away  said  the  carpenters  .’.  yG 
Do  you  want  it  in  the  front  or' the  back,  said  the  coalmen 
Cut  it  round  the  knob, make  it  throb  said  the  surgeons 
Cut  it  in  half, in  half  said  the  butchers  'G  . 

"Goodness  gracious  me.* "said  the  parsons  ,  ..GGfy 

.  Mine  is  fckissix, foot  long1' said,  the  fishermen  ’Ggg'a 

Up  with  the  horn  in  the  morn  said -the  huntsmen.  G”a.G  G, 


1  >  v  - 


MOLL  HOUSE  101 


>  •», 
A-‘ 


He  wore  red  rubber  frenchies  -  a  new  tyre  of  skin  ... 
From  a  black  leather  packet  with  a  poofter  on  the  back; 

He  had  a  five  foot  cock  that  shot  off  like  a  gun.  -G.  r 
•That  fool  was' the  terror,  of  moll  house  101,;  G:'  GGG.g' 

He  never  washedhis  face  -!  he  never  washed  his.  prick  GGy  . 
The  -  cum- was  caked  ,  around  his  balls  at  ’least  three  inches  G 

G:  ;  ■.  .  a  G.  'G  G/.G:GjyiG^\^G:;wGG:.GGGGG.G  a  thick  .GGGy- 

And  on  the  head  of  his  topi  ..was  a.  green  tatoo  '  'y/G 

And  a  picture  of  a  ponce  saving  "Penis  I  love  :you."  '.GG 

He  had  a  pretty  girl  by  the  name  of  Mary  Lou 

He  surely  gave  her  half  of  It  -  she  could  fnt.  take  the  rest 

But  everybody  pitied  her,  ’  cause,,  everybody  knew'  ■ ■ 
That  the"  part  of  it  he  gave  her  reached-,  right  up  to  her 

G'-'A,  ,.A-  ■  "  .G  a  - .  ■  ■  V  aGGAGaa y.;Av  Gb  GaGGaGA.  chest. GGG." 


THESE  FOOLISH  THINGS  ;,V  ' 

*  iraco  lipstick  on.  that  'old  french  letter 

;  /  apse  of  syphilis  that'  wont' -got  hotter. .  • 

i  "-d  when  Ipiss  it  stings  '  '  ■  i 

I  ho  so  foolish  things  remind  ^  me '  pf’you, 

1  book  on  birth  control  -with,,  well  thumbed -pages  ' 
at  frontracoptlvo  that  we.fvo  used  for  ap'os 
-  ^od  with  creaky  springs 

*  0.0 so  foolish  things  remind  mo  ef  you. 

Pair  of  underpants  with  somoni;  3  tains  on 
r.  -ipso.. dreadful  evenings  when  you  had  the'  rags  on 
J  aa  when  my  wet  dream  clings 
ihose  foolish  things  remind  mo  .'of  -you,  • 

1  night  of  passion  in  an  old  tin  lizzie  ■ 

That  half  smoked  roofer  that  still  still  sends  mo 
,  Iy  public  hair  in  strings"-  .  . 

*  1050  foolish  things  remind  mo  of  you,' 

'  r.  ’at  whiskye  bottle  that  I  used'. to  piss' in  ’ 

---iat  pair  of  stockings  with  the-  *lastic  missing 
.  C  i  how  the  slit  clings  :V  -  ...  •  5 

T.  iose  foolish  things  remini  me  of  .  you,  ... . 

T_;at  ripe  banana  that  ycu' used  when  alone 
Those  open. legs  that  welcomed  mo  home 
Ch  hear  .-those  nuts  ring  .- 

.  These  foolish  things  remind  me.. of ’.you. 

That  worn  out  fronchio  that  I  used  *o  come  in 
.That  broken  shitheuso  that'  you  lost  .your  bum  -in- 

•  Oh  how  my  prick  stinks  h  ,  ;  =■•  -•  - 

mo  so  foolish  things  remind  me  of  you*  .  .  ' 

£nat  red  hot  p.oker  that  you  used  before  .'1  ■  1  '  ' 

That  ten  bob  price  of  the.  local  whore • 

Scowhat  nine,  months  will  .bring.. 

T  jese  foolish  things  remind,  mo  of  you,  ■  ;  ' 

ih  brothel  tickot  in  my  loft  hand,  pocket  ’  ’  ^ 

i  T:’  oontroids  in  a  heart  shaped  lockot 
T  qso  little  songs.  y*<-u.  sing  ' :  .  .  .  ... 

T  oso  foolish.  things  romin^  mo  0f  you,  '  " 

^hat  wo  hac3  ^ose  shags" »n 

0  \13lufS°d  y°a  had -the  rugs  on  '  ,.  ' 

:0i,  h°w  thG  blood  stain  clings  '  -  .  .  -  / 

•  Oso  Polish  things  remind •  mo  af  you#  '  ... 


Pnyp-  parents  forget  to.  getmanried,, 

Ou~r  parents-  forgot  -to  gelt.  :: 

-For-  eaelh  fflaminj1  time.  the  wedding,  Tbells  mag 
\  Our-  parents  w Eire'  somewhere  im  ‘teed..  .  • 


So  liter  thanks-  iter-  ouar  Mnd-heantted  parents,, 
Were  jaeks  in  the-.  land  at  tite  ffinse,,  v...- 
A  hanker,,  ahmQ'ken  and  aW  a  shtngten.'  joker,,. 

T  mures  prominan#  lasitatcda'  .aare  wet*. 


THE  TWELVE  DAYS  OF.  .CHRISTMAS.'  •'  ■’  "  ;V 

(;:.^jie  ;..-1:li1d:ay  of:  cHnisItmas  my  true  love  said  -to  me, 


TveaLve  t  witching,  two ts 
Eleven  lechsraus  lesMansT;  o  ',  Vv.. 
Ten  tired  trollops  j  .  ‘ 

Nine.  naughty  nuns 
Hightaueeless,  euminhss  ,  -  ’ 

Six  sexy  sisters .  S 

Elm  Choir -Boys  . 

Four  hoy-'  scouts  ; 

Three  windmill  girls  .  ■  y 

.  Two  Virgin  m^id a. 

■  And  a  French.  postcard  very  filthy.» 


.  WHEN .  Y01  ARE  .-OLD  AND'  GEREY'  ■ TOM  LEHRER. 


An:  awful  HataLitjo;,; „ •: E"  ■  •,  .. 

•  lessened  utility  *’■-■.>.  .;,9  E  ‘t-A -  7. 

T  '  loss.  ofmoMlity"  .  '.  ;  '  'A  ' :  "  ■  ■ 

, ..  s.  asttaong,  possibility  .  iy 
In  all  pnotoMlity  ,  ;  .{«•.:  Vi  " 

I1  11  lose,  wjj  -wirility/  . . 

And'  you;.  your  fertility'  ••  *•; 

And:  desirability  1 

And'  this  liability  ot  fatal ;  sterility 
Will  lead  to  hos.tilat^  ■  .  . 

An  d  sense  of  ftwfility-  ■"  .  •  ■  ,  ■;<.  .  "■ 

So  lets  act  with  .  agility.  - 

•  W  ile  we  still  .have  the.-e^v^ 

For  wesll  soon  ireadlb^'eKility  '  .  :-  ; 


And  lose  the  eMlity. 

‘.■■•■'Vi'  •-./.Or 


™  ALPMBET  oONO  V?  ^ 

A  is  for  arseholes  all  covered  in  hair 

«-  jjHThe  hut ger  that  wished,he  were, there 
wmha  roily  polly 

G  is  for  cunt  all  driphing  with'  piss  .  ;■  Vv : 

D  is  the  drunkard  that gave  it  aklss  :- 

Eis  for  eunichs  with  only  one  hall r.;:  .  ., 

E  is  for  fucker  with  np  halls  at.  all  .. 

G  is  for  gonorrhoea,-  goitre  and  gout  • .  ; 

H  is  the  harlot  that  spread  it  about.  ..... 

T  is  injection  for  clan,  pox  and  •itch  ... 

J  is  tne  jerk  of  adog.on  a  hitch  ...  • 

K  is  th©  king  who  thougut  fuoking  ah ore 
L  is-  the  lesbian  who  came  hack'. for  more  ;  .  . . 

m  is  fbr  maidenhood  all.  tattered  and'. torn  ..  .  .. 

N  is  for  noble  who  died  whith  a:  horn ... .  ;;  ■ 

0  is  for  oriface  gently  revealed  , 

P  is  for  penis  all  pranged  up  and  peeled 

q.  ia  the  quaker  who  Shot  in  his  hat  . 

R  is  the  roger  who  rogered  .  the  cat  •  •  ;. 

S  Is  the,  shit  pot  all, full  to  the  hpim 
T  is ,  the  turds  that  firs  Cldating  /with&n 

u  is  the  usher  who  taught  us  at  school 

V  is  the  virgin  who  played  with  his  tool.. 

W '  the  whore  who  thought  fucking  a.  ■  .  . 

X,Y  and  Z  you  can  ' stuff  up  your,  arse. 

'  . GRftNDP AT'EERS  :  •  C OCK  .  ^ 

^  My  grandfathers  c ock was >o‘ large -forjais  jock 
' '  So  it  dragged :  ninety  prards  f^rhjjagelf 

It  was  bigger  by  far  1  than  the  Old  man  himsexr 
And  it  weighed  not  a  pennyweight  more  ■ ^ 

.With  ahorh  on  the,  morn  of  the  day  he:  was  born 
’  And  shorn  on  the  day  that  he  died  .  ,  >  .. 

But  his  cock  flopped. never  to .rise,  again 

*  .When  grandma  died :  ■  V  ■  .  •:  1.  .  ;  ■ ,  / 


;>iV* 


•.j  THE  WOODPECKER’S  HOLE  ■  /  :  ‘ 

I  put  my  finger  in  the  woodpecker’s  hole 

And  the  woodpecker  said  well  bless  my  soul 

Take  it  out, take  it  out , Re ee -move  it.’,  ,  ‘ 

I  .  .  1  my  finger  from  .the  woodpecker’s  hole  ■; 

And  the  woodpecker  said  'well  bless-  my  ?  soul';  ; 

Put  it  back, pup'  it  baek,Reee-place.  it  l  •:  e.;. 

I  replaced  my  finger  in  the'  woodpecker’s  hole  .  ;  -.0 
And  the  woodpecker  said  Well  bless  my  soul 
Turn  it  round, turn  it  round, Reee-volye  it.’  .■.?  0 

I  revolved  my  finger  in  the  woodpecker’ s  hole  ; 
And  the  woodpecker  said  well  bless  my  soul 
Turn  it  back,  turn  it  bapk,Reee-verse  it  J ■ ■: . 

I  reverser  my  finger  in.  the  woodpecker’s  hole  ; 
And  the  woodpecker  said  well' bless  my  soul  : 

In  and  out, in  and  out ,Reee-ciprocate  its 

I  reciprocated  my  finger  in  the  woodpecker’s  hole 
And  the  woodpecker  said  well  bless  my  soul.; 

Slow  it  down, slow  it-  down,,Reee-tard.  it.’  :  .- 

I  retarded  my  finger  in  the  woodpecker’ s  hole 
And  the  woodpecker  said  Wellbless  my  soul  ' 

Pull  it  out, pull  it  out ,Reee-tract  it’.  ’  .  .  /  ' 

I  re  tracted  my  finger  from  the  woodpecker’ s  hole 
And  the  woodpecker  said  well  bless  my  soul  / 
Take  a  whiff, take  a  whiff ,Reee-volting.’  - 


■r  . 

i*  ' 


ramCna  ,  g,  -  ■  .  ' 

Ramona, I’m  .i us t  returning  from  the  hunt  :  ; ;  , 

Ramona, I’M  longing  for  your  greasy  ount 

I’ll  press  it, caress  it  and  make  a  mess  all  over  the  .floor 
I’ll  always  remember , how, I.  slipped  my;  arse  through  the  door, 
Ramona, if  you  should  hear  a  baby  call  •  ■  ,  ;  gg  -.- 

Ramona, we ’ll  drown  it  in  the,  waterfall  ,  ,  ■  j,":;?- 

I  dread  the  morn  when  I  awake  and  find  no  horn  ’'-/■•  \  ..y/V; 
Ramona, you  dirty  old  whore.  •  -  -•  ’„/■  '  ;  “vV  •  , 


COLONEL  BOGY  y  V  ■ 

hitler  ha*  only  one  brass  ball,  ,-  ’  V 
Goering  has  two  but  very  small,-  ;  : 
Hinder  has  something  similar,  *  ,  • 

But . popr  old . Goebals  has  no  balls  ay  all. 


•V 


■TJJM&JSM'S  SONfl.  - 

Oh  there  was  a  fair  young  maiden  riding  " 

. -.homeward  from  .a  hall-  6 

Per0QaTOll!°  m0St:  UP,  ognlnst 

Chorus:  :b’: ;/.a-VVV  ~  .V 

Wlth03Mf1f  tta£f ^  hie  talla 

=  And  a  yard  and  a  half  of  foreskin  hancinc 
down  below  his  knee.  .  *  Hanging 

•  Hanging  down,  swinging,  free 
Inches  thick,  what  a  prick, 

¥ith^ a  good  yard  and  a  half  of  foreskin 

hanging  down  bo  low  his  knee* 

So  she  wrote  to  him  a  letter  and  in  it 
she  did  say  .  ;  .  u. 

I,d  hnS^n^bG  t*°ked  by  tinkers  than  my  : 
husband  any  day,  ;  .••••■  . 

■  Chorus :  ■  V  ;:  a  v  l":v -- v. '  '  ;  .clii,;  . 

.  So o??ntSd  1x3,8  oHargor  and  to  the 

rr-  +v°vStl°  he  dld  rid6, 

^!th  his  tool  wrappedaround  the  saddle  . 

V  Ch'orusr  ^  oneitllQr  side..  ,  ,  -  -  ' 

He'  rtne  HoT/th°  castXe;'  nn<3  knocked  upon  ' 
^fuok\sSnii?«i?dtfebutXerv"hQ-,s  cotDe  to  : 

Chorus:  •  '  j  ■  '  •  "  ■'  '  .  .  ,  '  - 

'  0h.  th0  fair  -young  maiden  then  he  . 

£uck<3d  til,J  .servants  all,  .  .  ■■ 

: -  But  .the  way  ho  -bummed '  the  butler  :was  •  the 
bottler  of  f them  "all, '  ■■  ,a,  ■'  f  . 


